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The Frontiſpeece explained. 


B Ehold, theWarch-man of the black-b{ow'd Night, 
Who overlooks hi charge, by candle-/;ght. 
The bratsof Hell, by turnes do take their places, 
To juflifie their Sins, and plead their caſes, 
One would be chicfe,another comes tocraveit: 
But be that's neareſt Hell,is like to have it, 
Thu tooke moſt paines, that other gave a price; 
The Vmpite pleaſeth all with bis device. 
The Whore has caught a Gull, (ber Scores ts pay 
That Huddles on, to ſell himſelfe away. 
He leaves his Wife, and Children in diſtreſſc. 
Pimp-wiskin jeares em in their heavineſſe. 
TheRuffian.Prodigall, that here jouſee, 
1: come to pay a fine for miſerie, 
He's in the heat of luſt : and he muft baut 
Fewell from Hell to feed it, or a Grave. 
But ſhame and want have cool A the luſt, and pride 
th out-worne Varlet oz the other fids. 
Hu finfull 'weer's congeal'd into a curſe. 
Looke but alittle low er, they are worſe : 
here from their fins, into their paincs they ſall, 
Suffring the torturesof the Hoſpital]: 
One hath his Scull tooke up, to cleanſe his braine® 
Thenext is lanced in her bloodlege veines, 
And ſome are boyling, whilethe reft do fry: 
(Al have a tafte of Hell, before they die.) 
The houſe that entertain d the fow lr cue, 
Fals, pecce-meale down, to render them their duc; 
Here's one ama d, another has a maine, 
There tone balfe dead, lyes by another fine. 
Both houſes puniſh theſe that ſin d unſeene: 
Is fine, ſee bow the Divell ſ y es berngenÞ®: 
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NIGHTS 
SEARCH. 
; Diſcovering the Na- 


ture and Condition of all 


ſorts of NiGHT-WALKERS ; 
with their Aſſociates, 
As alſo, 
[ſhe Life and Death of many of them. 


Together with 


Pivers fearfull and ſtrange Accidents, * 
| occaſioned by ſuch ill livers. 


— —  ——_— —— 


Digeſſed into a Poeme 
By HumPuryY MILL, 


Notte latent mende; fic fic dixere Potte; 
In ego (nec mendax) nodle dieque patent. 
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ted by Richard Biſhop for Laurence Blaichloch at tie 
Sugar-Joafe next Temple Barre, 1640, f 
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To the Right honourable, 
Ro 55ER x Earle of Eſſex, 
Viſcount 1 „ nd 


Jouc hier, Lord Ferrers of: . 


Chartley, Bouchier, and 
Lovaine. 


Ricut Hexe Ade, 


5 — hardly compoſe 

u thoughts, touching the 

\ — of theſe my 
unnorthy ende vort, to one 

ſo worthy, and truly noble 

28 your Lordſhip., having no extwſe 
but your goodneſſe 2 2 
tage ment of thoſswho are truly hono» 
* 4 ten 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
rers bf your vettues: Among which 
number I deſire to be knowne.” I have 
nothing to plead for roy Aa but that 
the Subject with the Title, do agree: 
And that the fruit ſhe beares, is who 
ſome, though ſobre. That which fals 
with ſhaking, is not worth taking up. 
I know I ſhall undergoe the cenſure 
of ſome; that can Judge of nothing 
but what they ſee; - baving narrow 
ſpirits, only roome for ſenſe at the 
worſt. In reſpe& of ſuch, my Muſe 


was ſafer — by Night, than now 
I 


by Day. But if it ſhall pleaſe your 
Lordſhip to ſupport ber with your 
hand, and looke upon that little good 
which may appeare through a multi- 
ply ing glaſſe, and extenuate the weak- 
neſſe, Envy her ſelfe will keep at a 
diſtance ; and ſhee ſhall piſſe with 


ſtecdome, gayning commendations 
from, your Honours Apptobation. 
She's, ſo farre adorned with modeſty 
among; her Oppoſites, that ſhe will 
1 % * not 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

not beſpeak a glance from your eye. but 
when you be retird from more weighty 
occaſions. If I ſhould write but what 
high-borne Fame ſpeakes of your 
worth, and call your noble Vertues 
by their names, I ſhould make the en- 
trance ſo pleaſing-large, that the Reader 
would there take up his reſt, Bur it 
ſhall be ſatisfaction to me, that ſhe's 
grac d with your name: which will pre- 
ſerve her from living graves. And 
with my prayers to the God of Truth, 
for your Lordſhips eternall hapineſſe, 


I ſhall reſt your moſt engaged 
and humble fervant, 


Hu v1 PHRY MILL, 


T o the Reader, 
p 


Curt Trous READER; 


( Name thee as I would find 
having had thoughts which of+ 
ten preſs'd mee to the underta- 
king of this neglefted ſabjeR; 

(nor as ſiafull, bur neglected in thedifeovery) 

I could not chuſe but give entertainment (at 

laſt) to ſo reaſonable a motion: yet not inter 

ding to make à work of it, hut only to give 4 
few hints for warning, and Characters to 

Know thoſe devouring locuſts, who ſtrive to 

ſpoile all the green plants of the land. | 

But as I purſued ſome of them in the chace, T 
ſtarted more of the brood; and the futther 
went;the more found, till at at, Tſaw necel- 
| ſity 


2 


, 

- 
* 
5 
5 
* 
5 
ä 
— 

* : 
* 5 
- 

IF 
= 
* 
. 


] 


To the Reader. 


fity of adding reſolution and courage to my 
purpoſe ; and to ſearch them out for puniſh- 
ment, which ſome. have done for pleaſure. 
I found many fearfull exploits amongſt them, 
which being but abridged, made theſe: pa- 
pers ſwell into ſuch a thickneſſe. Thoſe that 
are reſolved to follow their luſts, regarding 
nothing, or. ſpoke or writ”, let them not 
paſſe the front of this Book, leſt they be tor- 
mented before their time: and fuck poyſon 
till they burſt. I know ſome like ſnarling 
Curres will bite the Chaine, though they 
breake their teeth; and baule at what they 
underſtand not; \quarrell with their owne 
ſhadowes , or bark at the man in the Moon. 
The painted doxigs, and the musk-powd'red 
Curtizans will be as angry wich me, as PII. 
Ia was with the Mice, for hauuting her 
lamp, and gnawing her caule: and others 
will caſt out ſmpke and lightning, os Satwrnus 
did among the Armies of the Frogs and 


Mice: but I would wiſh them (as a friend) 


| zo fay little, what ere they think, leſt they 


beſpeake a ſmarter whip for themſelves. Thoſe 
that can digeſt the ſowre, need nor feare ſur- 


ſetting with the ſweet, Let every reader take 


Cenſure 


whaz belong o bimelfe , and paſſe a geg 


On 


Td ie Reader. 
Cenſure on che reſt. The ſharpneſſe of it is 
qualified, where advice. takes place, and there 
ate none that read but may gaine, or delight, 
ot profit, more or leſſe, if they ſtand not in 
their own light. I have uſed their own lan- 
guage in ſome places to ſet out their folly ; 
Though every-Phrafe or Sentence be not com- 
poſod of real truth, yet there is a probability or 
morality of truth in all. I need not ſhew 
how a Mctaphorical, Analogicall,or an Alle- 
goricall-ſpcech reta ines ttuth; or bow the fi- 
gures . lead to the ſubſtance; or ofthe liberty 
of ſperch that Poetry affords: In this 1 had 
rather learne than teach. I have not usd 
words, not rocky expreſhons in the 
proſecution of it; but in as futable termes, as 
my lender wit, with fo little art, can con- 
ceive, Perhaps,the beſt may find more than 
they- expect; and the worſt more than they 
defire. My Auſe hath: kept her ſelte from 
infect ion, notwithRanding the many tempta» 
tions, occaſions, provocations that ſhe hath 
mt withall in her ſearch. I ſuppoſe, Envy 
| feife will not queſtion the la fu lneſſe of 

e ſubiect; ſeeing the Prophets in di 


places deicribd Hatlots in their kind, ;: and 
Saunen that wile: King, in their lookess 


21 
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* the Reduler: * 

, ſpeeches, fawning, alluring, gc. before 
1 experience of them. Bin 

if any aske why muſt I undertake ſucha work? 
anſwer; why ſhould not᷑ anꝝ man uſe rhegifts 
— 3 — . — proſit ae or 05 
i de upon it ꝰ ot 


—— upon him ? I was —— {a 
| to any bui I could purchaſe ſome time 
to raiſe my above theſe earthly contents 


below. For the verſes, have keptto onenumber 
and meaſure, : only the are woven 
ſtanzas : Ina continued | A, it ber proper 
to vary the verſel ST 
I have labouredto make chalice © ges 
F eould ,mplating the —— 
they may fall with moſt 2 
thoſe Which tun cleane without t 
have I broke the firſt, or laſt foot of the wy 
which might make it run 1 2 
accents above what is req 
nes : nor fallen too low in the deſcrnt, 
CIA the verſe an unneturald 
che concords Qhould m_ 


0 = 
nf Au —— too ſbort la 
NA 4 


» 4 


To the Reader. 


for if there be a monoſyllable that ſounds long 
uppon the letterſ r it will anſwer to 2 
or a Trochey, conſiſting of two ſyllables; eſpe- 
cially in the breathingor the eeupling accents. 
If any ſeem too long, obſerve but the cadence, 
which may fall a fyllable longer inthe cous 
pling, yet anſwer with a true ſound: or ela i 
may fall low, that a Dactyle which conſiſts of 
three ſyllables, beares but the ſound of two: 
and wany words. conſiſting of two, three, 
foure, or five ſyllables, do naturally fall a fyls 
lable ſhorter in the pronunciation; or being 
cut. ſhort by Apoſtrophes, twill reſolve the 
doubt. I commit my Muſe to your care; hen 
colour's black and white, you may truſt her: 
ſhe has been purg d in the Search,and preſt for 
revealing ſecrets; ſlie IIboth give and rake ware 
ay by it, and wiſheth the Reader to do the 
ike, ' 
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To his nch be area beiter Maſter 
HumPARY upon his Poem 
FP F ANi Tight Search. 
WE vernd thy famoth and lofty . 
- In oY; 2557 Search, 1h' inventiam of thy 
Thy curious language with thyp leaſing ftile,(brains, 
How t hom doſt praiſe the bonef, laſh the vile. 
And how t Corll meet, how neatly pointed, 
How cleanly limò d, and how exattly joynted; 
| [ conld ror bus commend them : all 2 
T hat Nature hath been prodig £5 hut 
The beſt. of wit is thine, ti⸗ 2 thy bent 
£ ſhame the ſhameleſſe, cleare the innocent. 
T hou doſf in all, ſo lrvaly att t ; 
Mine eyes did carp 2 2 my heart. 
T hou haſt not borrow'd what was at a ſtand, 
Nor toaks up fancies-at the ſecond hand; 
Nor vum t an old conceit ; nor didit phow, fe 
To ſtuſfe in empty words, in ſtead of wit, 
T hj wed wir winged raptures breathe delight 
Zo modeſt minds N be 
All from thoſe Ae ſimes : thow he — 
The various wayes how Towng rare betrait, 
Not liks to thoſe that ſafet 4 ir bayes, 
Whoſe names are far more 85 $1 than their praile. 
Theft 


T hoſe that willtwiſt awreath for thee, 
Muſt rropthe braxches of the Cypreſſe tree. 
T he ancient Poets live in thee agen, 
To adde a laſting glory to thy pen. 
Grace beautifies thy parts; but why didſt hide 
Thy worth ſo lang] cauſe thou wonldſt nit be try d 
By this decrepi age? rich 4 thy rime ; 
T hy wiſedeme ſpeaks thee old, before thy time. 

T hough thoſe deſpiſe thee (that exceprions rake ) 
Whoſe tongues are dept in the infernall lake : 
T he beſt will honour thee ; and thou ſhalt finde 
Their breath perſum d; thos art not turn d with 

It hong bi to chide, but this ts all F le ſay ¶ winde. 
T hou camſt behind, to ſteale the wit away. 
But I forgtve thee : for I doe diſcerne, 
( onceited Mitre may come to thee and learne. 
7 hough of our name time ſhould the ruine be, 
'T will be revin/d perpetually in thee. 
I needs muſt love thee, Nature counts it fit : 
But reaſon moves me, to admirethy wit. 

Keepe off, you vaſſalls t has are wedto luſt, 

Or here's a CMill will grinde you all to duſt. 


Tue: Mill Mrof Arts. Oe. 
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To my adbped bans , Hun 
M 1 1 2, touching bis Night! Search, | 


| Nail Night Sepeeh te tis 27 fu 


But humour, wind- - yh 
) Of reall eue then the 23 | 
I for the moſt part lard to re 


T hey only, whom n lad. 
As ſirumpets, panders, theeves, and bawds, 
, 75 re open-ey 'd; andthen each meers 
To conple paires in mechall ſheets > = 
Who, leaſt their gail ſhould come to view, 
Have C entinels that lye perdue, 
2 keepe the viperaus 2 "ſuch hatch 
7 the ( onſtable, and Watch: , 
ow, leaſt theſe ſhould too much abuſe ) 
T lieaucaxaelout world; thy pregnant Mut | 
Hath laid them ro the 257 feln, 
That by the raptures of thy braine, 
If thou ſeune Mill, rig it 7 Fa 
ind dippe in Helicon : | 
Not one of thoſe thou Fr 2 
hall dare to 70 their 
Solet thoſe Bars, an 210 2 night 
ove only, and det ene the . 
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Into Cimerian darkneſſe run: 

For ſinne did never love the Sum. 
CHMoreſham'd vs r hor, 
The 232 

5 ee. Pore, 


foyle it ſets apo 
— to 2 7 ' luſtre; off uſe 
To make its ſplendor ſhow, did chuſe 
T hu eArgument black «nd obſcure, 
To mabe — fulgence long endure. 


Tuo: HtYwoosp. 
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To his kinde friend, Maſter Hu u- 
PHRY M1LL, upon his ſpeciall lines 
of Pera. 2 Net Search. 


7 kinds we me leave to tell you news, 
[ never in my life wat in a Stews : 


Nor ever viſited 4. 1; Carp 

Unleſſe to cure the parry hey were iu. 

. 4 never did by * ſet 2 Pore, 

. mc us company toſer a whore. 
Pander! 


© LR om = ” =p — 


Panders and bawds tome have ſtrangers been; 
For fath procurers, I have never ſcen 
Huh knowing eyes. till inyour hooks I found 7 
Where you have apprehended them and bound them 
To pub ors for their fatts e ſotrath to tell, 
Tour booke's no lurch baſe, but'a Bridewel!. 
Whereth meet puniſhments wpon their merit, 
Forwhich our paines doe a juſt praiſe inherit. 
* all ch ac lead ale ill, 
Be dayly 22 d wich the g Mill. 


STs — LL, 
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To his loving friend, the Author 
of this Nights Search, 


Bis how comes this abant ? what hum'rous fit 
Mori d thee to makg a Conſtable of 12 wit ? 
Nat ſuch as the grave Pariſh yearly chnſe 
. a drom⁊ ie Match, and take * 

rom drunken gallant : dare not fight, 
But when be 's — on th election Few. 
lade valiant by the feaſt ; and payer for' ch care 


With the — d profits of the following care. 
7 2 in the . 
ich the eee ee his „ 


But thou 9 bufie is thy 4 
Who ord reſt all wi gement and with Art. 


In one N 2 haſt diſcover d more, 

Than all the Searcherichar have been before. 

' eAndwhith 1 more, as I beleeve, 

Such vice which life practices er d know, 

Thy Muſt bein and ev r 

Carr ms a ſenſt, or morall, or divine, 

If underſtood; thowgh many'« clouded minds 

il not the Olearneſſe of ib intention finde. 

This ſubject handled by a Blade oth times, 

That knows to edurti his laſſe in lamdy rimes, 

Would have been renderd odious: he d have gare 

The wicked ills experience made his owne: == 
Bur thy cleane working, on a matter faule, 

Hath made thoſe ills tnftruttion to the foule. © 

Examples doe the withed cbicfeiy fright, 

Ard nathing's knowne but by its oppoſite, _ 

The bad, he's igers, gather 425 iſe fields ©. 
T hetr poyſon, whichro ro 2 bees houy boy yeelge, - 


Tuo: Nenn- 


To 


To his kinde friend Maſter 


HumMPHRY MIII. 


Pon thy ny night, a Search by day 
[s made 7 ſome; ; who o from thy title ſay, (done, 

What Search ſhowld this be? what ſtrange things are 

That from the glimering candle tothe Sun . 

Are now to be produced ſure, ſi ſame poke, . 

Some bawd haif-ftew'd;fome . drunk, 

Some ſattin pimp ; ſome pluſh decoy : — IM hs 

I ſce the chame —— of all theſe links, 

With ninple, broker, breaker : and to catch 

All one man's both ry; wry andWatch. 

And what's all this 7 muſt we commend the wit 
That fþends dearr time, and its owne. fron thro ji 
O'reſuch a brood as this? the ſubjett's 
We rather fears, than hope : but paxſe 4 Bae; 
And here conceive, the Artiſts curious hand 
May, in ts impreſſion, at his pleaſure ſtand 
In pure, or common matter: yet muſt ſhine 
In what ſos yr receives it ſo thy line 
[thoſe comrſe trifles, Briefely Erna 
Not from fayre ſhowy, and 2 — but the end 
. Which 


Which wiſe men ſtill begin withall; begin 

With th Aut hour: — which is the cure of ſon, 

By wgly ſinms preſentment + and we then 

Shall not hung doubt, but you le commend hi. pen. 
Cheriſbim s Search his labowring Muſe and ſtill 
Wiſh all faire winds breathe o re this noble Mill. 


Tuo: BREWER, 


Upon the Book, and Authour 
of the Nights Search. 

M Any doe fearch. and yet for want of light 

Are able to diſcover nothmg reg hi: 
If then hadſt wanted light, or ſight, even then 
Thy Search had been lib that of ot her men. 
But being guided by a ſhming lig be, 
And making uſe of that thy piercing ſight, 


Thou haſt in this one Night, diſcover d more 
T han all thy days thou ever didſt before, (panders, 


Here thos haſt found out whoresgheeves bawds& A 
Together with their vaſſals, and commanders: ; De 
And in their lively colowrs, baſt diſeri d, To 
And painted forth their Inxzary and pride. To, 
T heir curſed traffiquefor th infernall pit, a 
- f 


eAndtheir great labour, more and more to get 
? 3 | Ino 
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tothe month of hell ; till all at the laſt 
7 hey andtheir conſorts thereinto are caſt. 
Good cares will liſten to thy learned verſo 
ith approbatron ; and good tongues rehearſe 
py deſerved praiſe ; as for the reſt 

That have infected eares, and tongues vo jeaſt 

t what they nnderftand not; let them fill 
be lighted by thee, moſt Heroick, Mull, 


Tro:GooDtanty 
Curiæ Watdorum. 


— 


On the variety of pleaſing fancies 


in the Poem, the Vigbt Search written 
by his friend Mr. Hum Pwry MILL, 


* Os that have kill and poetry great fore, 

7 hat whenaline's wel drawn how ſlubberdo're, 

Are Patentees of cenſure, whoſe high ſtraines, 

Doe rack the dullperuſertlpif} — 

To keep pace with your raptures; dei ne awhile, 

Toliftento the ſmooth. and modeſt itile | 

Of this iuduſt rious AMitſe, whoſe merits | 

(Vith your joym-vore ) adarn his brows with, br. 
Ta 


4 "Y 


Ten looſertivers who applaud a tine 
Out-does the ribanid dranghts of Aretine ; 
In whoſe debæuch d opinions naught willpleaſe 
But what u writ in height of wine, and caſe, 
— 2 pletmes are tickeld only at the height, 
With ſeme tos luſtfullpaſſage ; but will ſig ht 
What's modeſt and ſruere; whoſe ſearching eye 
Graciouſly ſuniles on vainey ribaulary : 

And by pour approbation, praiſe thoſe lines, 

Which both-di/grace andeke infect the times. 

Draw neare and read, perchance you may deſcry 

What may reclaime you from your luxury. 

Obſerve the tricks of the licencious crue, 

eAnd with what wiles they plot to ruine you. 

Here, ſeethe various cheats at full diſplaid, 

How oft-times by their plots youth is betraid ; 

Suppoſe your ſelves into lik d :ngers dme 

Tike heed, rake heed, your credit lies at pawne. 
Read and be wiſe, for nas the Authors care, 

That you by theſe examples ſhould beware. 

His Maſe meant not to pleaſethem, that take pride 

To heare a handſome doxy dcified ; 

When all that ſhe is praiſed for, ſball be 

The neat contrivance of her leteherie. 

How fhe eſcapes the watch all houres of night; 

The Conftable ſuppoſing her ſome rec. | 

D ares nat affront her; how her chambers be 

From the rade violence at Shrove-tide free, 
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But what the Avthout touching her ſhall ſay, 
owl viewing finde it in a differing may. 

nd if your-juugements do conceive him right, 
c aines as well ro profit as delich. 
Peruſe him favour ably, and you fhall ſee 
luch matter handled by hy induſtris; -(cromer, 
»d when from him y ave lem d to (bun grofſe 
Be pleas'd to thank, and praiſe him for hu rimos. 

Friend Milli conld dwell on thy praiſe; but "twill 
Be a fit ſubjett for ſome æb ler quill. 30 
[rowld juno 15 {moothneſſe of thy A raiur, 
But tis a wort befrtet h abler brains ©, 
To do it fully : let me therefore be 
Only a lover of thy worth and thee. 
WA is expetted then the learn d and wiſe, 
Should this your worth, as [ yo r friendſhip prize, 
Deign your acceptance of theſe lines, that thence 
Your Readers may be raught a lefſon hence, 
From your example , kin ily to accept, 
bat ts devoted to their due r1ſpett. 44% 
For ſhould you bat diſlike a linet hat's here, 

t would encourage them to ſpend a jeere 
Upon the lig hrejr eviticiſme'; and rake 
You for their pattern, who am error mas 
Of this my forward ſervire ;"but I feare 
Theſe words will prove another 1reſpaſſe ber 
And while I labour to abate your tre, * 
Stirring the embers, I increaſerhe fire,” 
Ws This 


C- 


This, aud „ve donez you neednot feare its worth, 
Only your name will N. to ſet it forth, 5 
Aud if the ruder here affrighted gaze 

At your unlookt-for raptures, ſt amd amax d. 


Let em awhile but liſte, and they i grow 
(Being raviſhe with thoſe numbers from you flow ) 
»love with wit and fancy: and eſtecme 

Ton worthy of a laurell Anademe : 

Which fame ſhall crowne thy tem 
Of all gaine-ſayers of thy Muſes right. 
Whoſe worth while other praiſe, let me admire; 
Sub, I but adde awvoyee umo their quire, 


2 G. ex Oxon, 
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To che Ingenious Author, Maſter 
HunpRRY MILL, on his booke 
called «4 Nights Search. 


ME Mi! grindes well; and each pure line 
Without a Search may ſweare it thine, 

An obſcure ſubjetꝭ you ditþlay, 

In neat expreſſions cleare as day, 

Rare Art that can both ſatisfie 


 Thelearncd, andthe ung. 


This cenſure gives a friendly pen, 
Thon art the flower of witty men. 


Then taks this bapriſune fewny Juul, 
A Milla es Poet Mill. 


Sic apptobavit, DAx: Fox. 
Gr, COTE 


2 


* * _— 


To bi worthy friend the Aber 
of the = Search. 


15 Decker decks with diſcipline and wit, 

Gau d praiſes by the Bell-man that he wrt ; 
Or laud on Brathwait waiting did — 
When a Strappado for the devill be found. 


Nr fron? Th mar wink: 
Nor a poore Edifice by Art 
Bur Mature in this Mill ber part did aft 


T hat by ſelfe- working of a par, ami pen, 

The reputation of luvurisus men, 

Aud women, givem to ebe e 
Or at her vice, grinds as ix were tu duſt; | 
Mabing one little world inverſe to tell, 
Wharf: oliges tut his Univerſe do dwell. 

55 abe Mill, or Alicrocoſine appeares, | 
Inrich — old, though young in cares: 
And though no paper-mill, his Roy name, 

T his ſecond time preft paper mut procteme. 
His firſt deſerv'd no carping, nor derifion , 
For Arat a uſefull Melancholy Von. (catch 
And here behold. his Nighs Search, "that may 
The Con#tabl:,perhaps, with all his Watch. |! 
And men in higher office, that are bert 
Themſelves (and nattheir Maker ro content; 
Whereby the lighitef reaſam we. m — 
With Venus, Bacchus, 
Baz we fingle Gaui) 'twere beft — 
Next to Divives, fhilltocowmer fe with thee - 
In whoſe vice-hatig breſt, and atttve brain, 
The Cenfor Cato ſeemeiſ to live again 


. . 


Joan. PxtrIDoPE mus.” 


To his judicious friend, Maſter . 
 HuMPHAT Mir, on 
his Evening Poems. 


Need not win the lookers on to h 
This piece ( worth reading ov) - Y ey 
ame be r and bath hand praiſe, 


| 


That views thy to 
Vr bout int reary will reſpett the Bayes 
rich favourable peruſal t en ſhall 
event the Reader? ; ”; 


„i were, amb nion te be read, 
wer, dare to ſyaad 


Beforethy rare compoſt 
Vi cour ſer —_ at th per end; but "6 
Dnely to whet their apperites to thus b 
which to the ets 21 thor doſt prepare: 
That every palate map commend comnend ry fare. 
Taſte what you like andif ought ere difpleaſe e, 
"Tis not beranſe tis tis bad, but you are maße. 


Ros NEwWT on. 


T hat by ſclfe-working of a pax, ami pen, 
The reputation of luuuru men, 
And women, groento foute-killing buſt, 
Or other vice, grinds «6 ir weireroduſts; 
Making one little world inverſe to tell, 
What foliges mths N27 do dwell. 
Brieſiy, this Mill, or Micrvcoſme appearet, 
In rich endowments old, though young in yeares : 
And though no paper-mill, his worthy name, 
T his ſecond time preft paper mutt proctame. 
His firſt deſerv'd no carping, nor deriſion, 
For ut a uſefull Melancholy Vin, ,, (catch 
And here behold. his Nights Seatch, that may 
The Conſtable, per haps, with all his Watch. ; 
And men in higher office, that are bert 
T hemſebves (and nattheir Maker q ro content; 
hereby the lig ht of reaſon we muy ſpie, 
With Venus, Bacchus, Hermes, lic. 
Bas weee 7 fingle (Mill) were beſt for me, 
Next to Divives, ftull to cer ſe withthee - 

In whoſe vice-hatig breſt, and attive brain, 

The Cenfor Cato ſeems tolrveagam 


Joax,/PatrIDoOPE mus. 
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To his judicious friend, Maſter _ 


HuMPHRY MIL L, on 
his Evening Poems. 


ö Need not win — lookers on to buy 
Thu piece (worth reading over : 
A. — — and hath heard 2 
Vi hout int reaty will reſpett the Bayes 
Vi favourable peruſall e thenfhall I 
event the Readers willing induſtey; 
nd as it were, ambitions tobe read, 
Before thy rare compoſures „dure to ſpread 
ly cour ſer fare at th upper end; but "tis 
Onely to whet their appetites to this | 
hich to the ſecond courſe thox dof prepare, 
That every palate may commend thy fare. 
Tafte what you like and if ought ere difpleaſe 5e, 
Tis not betayſe tis bad, but you are queaſe . 


Ron NEeEwTON. 


To his friend, Hu HRT MIL, 
upon his enſuing Poems. 


Riend, 1 idmire thee, for by heaven I I ſtay, 
. 44e net heardnor [ten thus many 4 year, 
LEP fitter for my wonder, or 
2 2765 — 07 ry 1 abhor : 
Jooking in thy face, I read in thee, 
T. "= perfett lines of ingenuitie. 
— i thy work,that tho to fame maiſt med u, 
925 —— * 3 it, 
| Id I conteive a 
To reach at me ? nd, 2 oy 
<4 book has more than ſome will wiſh indeed, 
ud that the title-doth too 5% exceed, 
am mock the citle, ſay tie 
Fir _ — " — , 
any ſeythy lines do cus, or 
” 2 — 
T bv _— him againe, that e 
Will 7 E madre medde wich edp dtookes, © 


R o. T. hoſpitii Lincoln, 
F 
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To his very gbod friend, M:,Flourary 
MLL, on his Poem called the 
| earch San. 


M* rhinks, Yor the Punkt and Panderdfy, 
There ts a Nightss carchcoming et 5@we)- 
"Tis time, I ſee, there's not a fault hach foe 

| Away by thee, but has been 2 wh 8 
Some 22 iin hadi ful ders, el e ſome; 


There's not a drankard, filthy 7 or ſcum, 
That's left wnpuriſhe ; nay it aid, 
Thon haft a wit — wx 0. aft aid. 
Alen dare not kiſſe a wenc h, nor ſhethe men, 
Forfeattof thy. fed d Satyrick pes. 
Go on ( brave fir) — men | 
Of cheſe ab ve 
* age to come — 4 Mill, 
That ſcowr dthe ens ſath abortive ill. 
Put down 75 r A 
hed —— 


6 


T hat apprehends more Panders, Punks & hnavey, 
T han all the Beadles with their painted flaves: 
For this his Nights Search is a piece of worke, - 
That may, for ought we know, convert the nip ol 
45 itty then it empaled li, 
ir hint he nartow verge of Britanie - * 
No, it ſhall ride in ſtate on Neptunes back,: 
Toth' ( ourtof Amurath an Preſter Jack. 
Who 3 what vertuc i in't ? — his lines 
May make them turne away their Concubines. 
Trane on brave Mill hou art fur all their frauds. 
he great Shrove- -txeſdy to the whores & bawas. 


„ ty OS 


To the he well-deferving Maſter 
Hu Mr HRT MTI I; 


upon his Poems called 
ANupbes Search. 


ere flaſhy Poems beſt acceptance finde, 
n uh men to Novels of ane elm 1. 
Expreſſions ef a Muſe eic ht with grace 
125 7 hat Pris mc. erer, WY 
| Hardb 


Hardly from thoſe deſerved praiſe ſhall gaine, 
ibo but a thoug ht of good to entertaine, 
Doloath as death, Be not diſcomrag d then, 
If cenſur d by the worthleſſe ſort of men, 
None hat are wiſt and good, but I dure ſay, 
To read a Poemadith fo well diſplay ; 
{As yours ) the blatknes of the/e monſtrous crimes, 
(So freely , boldly practis d in theſe time 
And with ſuch art doth remedies appty, 
To cure the ſoules each killing malady, 
ilauch delig hr and celebrate your praiſe, 
With what's your merit due, the learned Bayes. 

: \ 


Bar. Picor. 


Et. 
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To his friend, Mr. HuMpHRY Milz, 

upon his rich conce its in his Poems 
ealled A Nicnts Searkcn. 

Tr ee al rern 

1 Aly jaſtice, order ſuch & romrſe, 
That watchmen guard the night, and while men 

' Their goods and pet ſors they " ſafty keep. (ep, 

2 


And doe (or ſhould) difcover ndituall cas, 
As Panders, Pimps, and Bawds their belliſhrouts, 
Aud bring them to correction: where the Law 
May take effect, and keep them f ill in awe. (thine 
But what's allt hat to this Nights Search of 
T hou haſt diſcouer d wnrby Epic lia, + 
n hole troops of hell-haunds ; and t hom haſt diſplai d 
Them —— life ; that hell is now Afraid 
Of thee, thy Genius, and thy ſearching quill, 
Which have reveal d another world of ill. 
Ale theught, I ſaw thee inthy carions Search, 
Much like an Eagle monnted on a pearch 
Toover-looke the world : and having ſpy de 
A knot of Night-fowles, then thou diaſt divide 
Thy nimble feathers; there thou mouldſt not ſtay ; 
But downe thou flew ſt, and taoł ſt them for a prey. 
N — didſt both whip, and 6 wo thy Night-borne 
u waſt too lofty once to ſtoop for flyer. rize: 
Yet — thou 21 — 
T hoſe that were ſore, ſhould goe withoat a cure. 
To'thoſe that mend not, but will rune agen; © 
The Bridewell laſh in cafier than thy pen. 
Thy booke ts uſefull for the-Common-wealth, 
I love is worth, and thee, and wiſhthee health, 
Aonne till with wingedraptieres ; for I 
Thy mind's tas ſpriteſy ( long) to dali binn. 
ang „ erte \ a 


Tart Linn , 
en \ Tuo Corr 


vn: 


. i bi "3s ' Be . 
HuMPHRrtY MIL T, and 
his Night Starch, - 


O.. toh goto cn 
My Mule awakes me and command: me 
Upon this Nig s Search: I lun to riſe; 
Bur i rad? aw 3 au oo F: 


St Dy , I I 
fr tte hdr Land whyt 


2 crawd in theſe learned ranks, 
That doc. over-flow the banks 
Of this our: 9 from Helicon ? 


es Team dribble chrough a ſender quill? 
Well, come am 8 Mill. 
W leave 


Aud her I now invoke. 2 — 
Be not tn any bluſhor thought affr 
T hat F le attempt * 
T hee, or e. — 5 ſt my ſong 
In chanting forth his praiſe ; I will not quite 
Raviſh as Vl rule fore homres laue, 
Intitillations t hom cant givg my hraic, 
Shall ſerve my tune; and e home againe, 
Pray be not coy, but come amo his friend, 
Alam a man himſelfe ſo long would lend. 
Fhnow he | not : now jhe romes, 
— — 
Mere here then | ; 
As if ſhe'd na. dr nr roſes” 
Into debghtfuttmenſures;, ui be t 
Our of rude ſonſer into rationdlIrimes. 
Which of the autieme Peers 
Be | wg on vices has omr-owrote on Mill >. 80 


— 


+ Orofthe Madre bufie ones who weerer 
Can grinde ſon mfp momers | 
Prite, write Hefen bon 1 
Traders in Poetyy, Premier, 
In 22 eee = 


May be 
*T bes nem c of abuſes 1 
Which o ore e 


And here fall 
That ſhould w | 
Lee ang 
Pls: 


. . 
ho racy) oy; 


Lege 25 ' 
708 2 JAE you by th' hand of Mill, 
That ſhews you the high way to all the ill 0 
He has diſcoverd ; and you ſhould prevent. 
Now if you be foognorant ly H ot) od © 7 

Or wilifull-blins, re ee ſev. pow for; 

Tou may want eyerto ſee an day ; 


the 


aha "ISS - 
ae b with aher doe ç lf = 


— 
o 
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Ingratirwde to verve 3 >" wr od. 
e eee 433 
ojhall bis Muſe . 


Ten M Mil 
ym „ (e Nen. Ne 
_ Rien Duoo¹, 
ab an 
; * WY 1 
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To | Maſter” Mit bab 
| Nicurs SEAKOK, - 


Werthies do 
| 5 
Theare thy merits which fi ene 


py all that do love's e N nn hut 
er me then on thuſe i eh fre 8 
Aten e phony 


The n 
ought on ther. | 
pens + — — * 
e 7 | 
Tet twuly, IT would 1 

T hat pra. © uporthiet x * owe 

Torky aft 5 ; Hur then e Wü 
phe . — — Amn 

he leave of ſame choice faneis, oy ne 5 
r Wy | 


Fromthis or that great Ardif Joſt Tram > 1... 

new into anobli reer 
But I forbeare with borrowed coyne to hen, 
3 ie 
eAcknowledging hom mmch our times 
Are daily alter d by thy well fil d rium 


* 


Jo. WI rs 0 u 
\ 19A tbh 
eee Tal. 


n 


k \ * » v 
1 
42% am we 


« b \ —— nn in'“ i — T 
Winne rale (. 
o the Authour, M. Hu M YH AY 
Matt,” on füs wortby work, calle 
Ins > 3D. \ & ESIATDIE 
'A Nicars SAN cn. 
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Hat a good conſcience hat h inſpir dit hy pen, 
Jorbrem u gall upon the faulti of men { 
ſnd thoſe ſaule-tempr ing errors that entice 
ſe women to be inflruments of vice 
Twas ſure no Conſtable that's proud to weare 
be title of 4 Pari Officer,” x | 
Lo help his ſtocks, and credit by capniging,” | © - 
or by ſeverity, there's litlethriving.. | 


— 


& - 
Nor a 
- 
* 


3 a 1 — 
1 n * 3 N 
W 
1 * 0 n 


Nor did a Sahar. Aakieeraacbobot le 

To look on ſin with a contratted brow ; 6 | 
That f him man, 
2 line than Juſtinian. | 
Ne nas ue org "9 


— y (to bghtneſſ mort i N 
2 inſtruft, not tempt the Gale 

With wag raptures, unto atts are foule : 

They. are by . t appeare, 


D ere hem without feare. 
2 [hall ee ? * there are, 


* . 2 1) 
Than — hemp,gr ay = ſig *. 


1 ; 4 \ - 
® © ts 9 \ = 
"yt 7 Nes 
Us, 
„ 
(In 
* . 
TI.TQY a> 
nel oben 
. 7 % Fine * 
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po 
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d amicum ſuum cnndidum, NI. 
Haut nz pI Wr rde: 

mate laceto, cui LItum 
A Ni cuts S6AR CHs, N 434 hari 
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. Conteit, or inch fun a ee 
Fach verſe a ræpture 15, and every word 
ſpeaking ſentence ; meaſures all accord 

dee proportion ; in big wetſs of thine 
Where's ng} accent nor a maimed line. 
| The feed fc, of thy New-born Lines, 
Frerediold Orpheus pipe, thou charm ſt the Timer. 

heile Mirth and Wit, with Modeſty make head 
F. levell Nice, and ſtrike prophaneſſe dead, 


—- 


In 


_— 


* 


In this thy Search. That Surg an wins my heart, 
wt — doth ze ons (pen, 
gh ſome Bee 
—— ee as ewe 
— their dow-fathomes 


. 


Bux let it ſwell, this erwth [le fe 
— 2 — e 


Will moum tf 


Brave tar * 
Teeld H curſed] 8 "= 
This 2 75 7 Wow feeding, | 
Shake hand wth ri rhasC rem; 

Omar Dae ce, leſt jon feels 

Wee eg 
2b W WAA 
5 * 

R ' 1. 

* „ wy 2 * 

1 5 1 <q OKs 1 
| 5 nn * 17 en t\ dh, N 
* Au Dans dnn 
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n 
Tobis good fend the Author 
of the Nights Search. 


| Aine would I preſſe to drop ſome lines among 
| T he wits that write thy praiſe ; but being young, 
ud wanting wit, I fear ewill be my doin, 
ly Muſe cance ſhuffling in to PI a rm. 
But mJy intent is good, that helps the reft ; 

h Ce owenrore eo yaberer ts ff. 7 
ha reveal d thoſe things, that ſuch as £ 

Uay warnngrake : how do the halo fie, 
nd burn ateve ! thea haſt diſplai da where 


0 


. 
e 


all her p. - never man did more.” 
The bawdyhe rhrefe,the prodigall; the pimp, 
he raſcall panier, every hellijh Imp a 


ottew-ripe, 
9 4 „ 


—— 


Thy 9 is full of fancit; and thy brains T 

Drops rich canceits, good language, that thy ſtrains II 

——ů— O let be 4 s, 

AM, 3 4 A owe tothee ! 1 

a ; ery) 7 T4 J 

101. 341 21 — | 
. 


Medii ws ; 
e \ NN. 4 \ lag 


2 


rode 
. mrencah Bo 


W — 


— Hell. AY. 
Thees art a Mill :adeed, far choudoſt grinde © * 
r Their 


Their fleſhto nauęg ht, & then condemmn'#t their bones 
To be ſappreſt by Gard relentleſſe ſtones. 
Ss full of fancie, deck'd with rich conteit, 
Is all thy Work by meaſure and by weight : 
I thinks that by is daily many a one 

ill be reclaim d when thou art dead and gone. 
ethat doth read thy booke, will hate the evill, 
nd ſpeake thy praiſe, unleſſe it be a devill. 
o much is found by thee, that all may ſay, 
e re ſo much known till now ( thy night is day.) 
T hou doſt, unfred, without demurre or panſe, 
'rethrow the guilty ; but thou plead A the canſe 
th art and wi, of innocents diſtreſt, 
ropounding them away t attaine to reſt; 
reverting all that may be thought or ſaid 
gainſt thee or thy Muſe, that hepefull maid, 


Þ) allrhe guardef bell : andrbow doft bring 


Jl hem double ſhame, in turning back the ing, 
How could I ftay totell thy praiſes o rel p 
My candle t out, now I canwrite nomore. 


| TBO. GiTTYNSs, 
. Interiectis Templi. 


— — 2 ů— —E2w — — — —— ——— — — — ä 
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, 515. Nobel 7 4 

the Search, 
with the occuſim it. 
2 — 01169 951!» + 


2 ef Proeme, 


How vile ti make the times, whar did fall | 
Into the of fare, what helliſh 1 5 
Attend: | . ' 
Arlaſtis death. 
To theſe that will returne ©/ne> — 5 
Thy ore, nd nc, thy cure: 
_ — - = | 

— 4] reyardthee. 1 
* —— ; will rend thaey 
icht, : ; will lend thee; \ 
— — — y cauſe, 1 
; 


And give thee warrantsfrom the ſtrongeſt — . 


. ade, 


Search 
Which harbour 


As Brittaine ever — 
Thou mayſt be here 

Muſ.My ch here agine by 
Thouart aſpitir — 


1 —— 


Of ſinfull erimes helps metoblazeche ſbame:- 
Thoſe that are pincht Teen lng and ck 
(The gaul{'d-backe jade will ſnuffe) and ſeek topick , 
A quarre|lwith thiee, and with-envieſwell "+ © © 
Tho: beta hey de lei venome cams from hell: 


*» of 5%» << 4 2 A wet wt tim ot © ed © 0.90 ted tw. i. tad 


A Proeme. 


Bur an ſyer them ar laſt ; nonewill oppoſe ' 
Thee in hy Search ualelscheome of ſs ſaved L 


found: and then wi 
nom ro — > are far more | 
Than thou haſt ſnew d ( 


Topeach 

I name*cm not ʒ hat is at 

ee lateral ones: 2 vi 

Were they not — Neſt 

With g be ar reſt; 

. ey tage, 15 

Though th Nad, — 2 
Prevengths bawd, or ſhe Il have her defire, 

Ire thiwatchmen come, ſhe Il dra away the fire,” 

pur ge · l- ſuch fobs are made 
2 — e hearth ay, 

There ſhalt thou finde a hell; the furies play 

There in the dark i being ſo, 

Let no man takea bribe to let them go. 

I make no doubt but honeſt mindes willtake 

The ſenſe at beſtʒ and make 

Of whacis ſpoke and meant; and what is Wx 

Th . 


For their loſt 
. — leader poore chillrearus 
About for ſuceour, how their briniſh teures 
Have ſpoke the parents ſhame how free from fearcs 
Vile ſtrumpets walk abroad, how men ltikeflaves 


Are chain'd,andbrough unimehyrotheic graves? | 
ve, © | 


4 — 
ſuch an elle, 


rn eee 


7 SES 


wi te AH RH. 


now he caryes hls meat. | 
d toſeo 

— 
Reſemble heaven away, 
The Charetter o _ 
Bargen nega- b. | 
Our loſſe ner cate, not ala 
Tatts Tenor: the 


2 


4  * << tt 4 


F > Eves; I * 


A ram, 
Thedaybelag flunk away , the ſeaſon too 
Will part ere long (theught I) none. cange woo ; 
To tarry here : raqualifc ourfeare, . 
Her en A {vb is IN 
Blac id begin to ight, 
I could not call it da oe was it. night: 75 
But being refreſht, s my braine 
Somewhat reviy d. homeward I came agained 
I heard acry,and as paſſ d along | 
Wich liſtning found it was a womans tongue: | 
A man replying (made the noiſe much more) 
With * words, Out of my fight you whore, - 
Ile travell far enough; What, cannot I 
Accompany my friends, but preſentl | 
Thou muſt controule me? go thou lh hag... 
le bang thy ſides, and make thee work, or beg, 
The womans anſwer modeſt was, and 
Alas, you know that I am big with childe; - 
I ve little ones beſide, 1 amataid £1 
If you mend not, they Il be through want deſkroid; 
You care not forus, nor provide us meat, | 
We often ſit and have no br cad to cat: 
You ſpend what ere you get upon a vhore, 
And now you will be gone to vex me more: 
What caſe am Ino in ? oh l if you ſeaye me, 
I'wiſh che grave more k inde, and ta receive me. 
Then coming to em, ſhe expteſt her grieſe 
To me at large (I gave her ſome reliefe). -. 
But he with fury ray d, till at the laſt 
A Conſtable did make him cry as faſt ; 
Who coming, knew the caſe,wherehe did dwell; 
Ker — * — rue - 
e had bin b t, but that I made reque 
For kim; he promiſt to — 


Wher 


Theſe —— eyils 


1 range mow} 


Ha rh Yer 
To drive 7 1 ave themen. 
She feates not cnvie; 2 — 


One ⁊ curſſ 


but wesl 
oo pr parker: 


Orelſe ſhe 


bayard'sbura beaſt. 
erde (ſhe's free) 


eber 
She ſmiles, yex grie 
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SE Gr 10 N 1. | 
The character of a modeſt, wiſt Poet, withſome 


touches by the way at 2 &; bis 
wy bb antes Wo 


lle true borne Poet, that doch bend his quill 
Do can che world, and out the ill, 
| Provides a cure; and ſtill it is his care 
To launce the ſore, that ockexs may bew are: 
rate, wiſe, and modeſt, he will bt 


He's rempe 


In compan) , 


Obtaine a being in their e. 
All men do meet in him ; his ſearching Art 
Sucks in the ſegt, and eteame of every part, 
vary C 4 Gull, 


A Nights Search, | 


— letbim paſſe, 
He'll learne character of an aſſe. 
He fers our 2 


1 


— — * a lands k ip or a man. 

ty man may read his ſin, his ſhame, 
m—— it his, alboughth there's not his name: 
75 ry in i te hack knowne, .. * 


es her for bas one: 

ayer the world may [ce 
The horch in herſelf ; and all may be 
Corivals in this match; : for ſhe wall 
Favours to men, and yet be modeſt too. 
He i a maker, not alone of verſe, 
But of the matter too; he doth rehearſe = .. 
Much ſubſtance in a word; he can compoſe 
His lofty fancies, or in verſe, or proſe: 
Bur if in verſc,how ſmoothly dorh it glide 
Into the heart the memory beſide 
Retaines it beſt : his raprures dotranſlato 
The mindes of ſome into a ſtate, 
His numbers wich bia m agree; 
The accknts meet with ſuch veer harmony: 
The em ugh i5raiſed with ſuch grace, 
That u keep both time and place. 
— ner he doch expreſſe, 
His coupling 2823 3 —. . 
Than heire to Payta 


At Helicon, that he = 
To ſpeake the native 5 nine; 
. Purcours Vrania, cauſe ſhe is diyine, 


- 


. 
* 4 S ++ v# 
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What ere his meaſures are, or hort,or long, 
Lyricks, or Saphicks4 if he frames his ſong 
lambique lik e, ox if Pentamerers, 
Or double meeters, or Hexamerers ; 
Or if he pitch upon Meroick ſtraines: 
'Twill ſpeak his praiſe, becauſe his ſeaſon'd braines 
Caſt out no droſſe; he's modeſt in his line, 
What exe his ſubject be, his worth will ſhine. 

True proſit and delight do meet er 
In his conceits : although the foale findes neither.” 
His lines are ſtor d with witty uſefull pleaſure ; 
Though idiots ſleight, wiſe men will prix e his treaſure» 
His company is ſveet to thoſe that know * 
Ho to make uſe ont: but he Il ſeldome throw 
His breath away upon a ſcorntull aſſe, N 
A brute he came, and ſo he'll let bim < 

He tak es nor fables, nor conceired dreams, 
Nor idle fictions to makenp hisrheames 3 
Yet he will uſe them, onely to allude 
To good, or ill, to ſhame the multitude, 
If melancholy,then he's —— 
Griefe,ſorrow, death, are ſubjeQs he will have 
To work upon; he gives his words by weight; 
Wich vaine delights he's quite out of conecits 

If he be pleaſant, all his writings tend 
To take men ih delight: he will commend 
An _ — — 

c's ſad mongſt had men, merry wi 
He'll daſh an evill out of favour, then | 
He'll let it blood, but comfort up the men. 
He lights the world, nor will he e er be 
A favoxite to prodigalitie. 
He's free to all, not his ſtore, 
And dars the reaſon he is often poore + 


N w 
— 
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He hates laſcivious times, he'll not applaud 
A faire fac d whore, nor —— bad, 
But hip em ſlill; for he will _ 
ee laces where moſt 
noblc-minded (nota 4 prom 
— know, and to enjoy himſelfe: 
Nor will he flatter ones for a fee, 


Whoſe worth lies in ir wealth, for ſuch as he 

———— — 

V E truth to payne 

In crery ne woleſſ he finde 
— 

Not Ii 

Pace with his vices, onely for his 

Who ſeribles much, and ſham praiſe doth gainez 

Thad better bin » for time will ſtaine , 

His namefor ever: do deteſt 


All verſes for his ſake ʒ but yet thereſt 
2 — ;for ſuch thume nene. 

e d, Ile ot him to motro. 

— — 

as they are, or ſnould be, and his verſe 

Not ſtuft with clouded words, or conjuring ſtraines, 
Nor thunder - claps, which might diſtract beaines 
Of honeſt readers : but in tearmes moſt fit 
Texpreſſe his marrer, and to teach them wit. 
— ano mg are 
His snext unto the 
— 
ew fancies as 
Runs alwayes . 
— band 
His Genius works when other men do (1 


His aimesare heaneniyt and hisjudgemenrs decpe. . 
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He's humble ſtill, you cannot make him know 
His owne deſert; he's nota man for ſhow, 
He doth not ſearch for praiſe, (he loarhs all ſuch) 
He thinks he's imple, though he knows ſa much. 
But yet to ſhew ihe vileneſſe of chat brood 
That doe prefer theit humour, hate all good, 
He e ll baffle ſuch men, and he ſeorus the neſt 
Of venom- coupled ſors: ſilence is beſt 
To anſwer ſuch back bite rs: he willflight 
Detracting vaſſals that will vomit ſpight 
At what they know not, and will look aſquint 
On things of worth ; what ere has moſt worth in's 
They ſlubber moſt ich gall; inallthar'sevill 
The y'Il goe as far, and be as like the De vill, 
As all the ix wit can make them: oh | but then 
They Il fall with ſhame before the Poets pen. 
* they like Xerxes whip the ſca, and ſend 
A challenge to the hilt; yet in the end 
The ſea's too ſtrong, he mountaines are toohigh 
For fooles to clamber : ſo like fooles they die. 
This honeſt Poet ads among che wi 
His due reſpect: ſox ihey have learn d to priae 
Perſons, and things ot worth : and ſtill his bent 
Is ho to ſhame the vile, and give content 
To all the beſt. Come, take him as ou find him; 


Hee U think of you, though you doe never mind him, 


Turne all his verſe to proſe, it beares the ſenſe 
And luſtre of a poem: and from thence 


True worth ſpring, Poers firſt did teach 
Humanitie tomen, up the breach, 


That rude neſſe made; all uſcfull Aru we te cloach d 


Wich Poets wit : why ſhould it then be loath d? 
Ihe learned ſt in — 1 
Much of the ſacred text was writ in yerle ; 


11 
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— of —— ——ů—ů—— Song 
Solomon che holy peop wor 

Vndet their foes, by Ieremy related; 

The booke of lob, and all the ſongs were ſtated 

In meaſur'd Meeters; whe would verſe diſdaine, 

When Poets ha ve ſuch patterns for their ſtraine 
He that s Dramatick, and doth purge the ſtage 

From ſcurrill droſſe, and ſhewes ch is ſimple age 

Their moulded trophies ;- anddoth always ſtrive 

To keep both names, and things alive, 

His end is ; but idiots learne by this 

Ho to contrive ways: todo amiſſe 

Some there cone hie (of late I heard one ſay) 

Imuſt go meet whore at ſuch a play. 

What pity tis ſuch time ich wit, and coſt 

Should be beſto / d, and prove but labour loſt ? 

This was invented yto be us d 

By Kings and Nobles, not to be abus d 

By! eruls : but no I muſt returne 

To lay my Poet in his urne : 


For having ſpent his time well, now h'as paſt 
His life to death : the hungty grave at laſt 

Is clos'd upetthim; there he muſt abide 
Vacill his juſtand happy cauſe be try d. 


. 


„„ 


— —„— 


rie Kalb hath laid him in this grave, 
Kjs name's alive, and living praiſe ſhall here. 


* 
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Againſt laſcivious Poets and poerry;and of the 
ill that is accaſoned by ſuch meanes, 4 


Hou that art sx ill d in poetry, and wile 
Abuſe thy wit, thy parts, to mixe the guilt 
And filth of lu ether, anſwer here 
To what Icharge thee ili; let ſhame and fear 
Poſſeſſe thy heart: this firſt doth breed the odd, 
Thou ſtriv' ro make the names ofheathen gods 
Both famous and immortall: trying 
To paint them freſh, andſhew thy art inſying 
Is t fit a Chriſtian with his muſe, his p ]̊¹. 
Should ſtrive to be an ape to hearhen mew? 
Art thou ſo barren of invention made? 
Is wit and fancy low that thou muſt trade 
Beyond - ſea altogetherꝰ ſidions vaine 
* 1 thy verſe, and ohio ſtraine. 
cir feigned gods are (they confeſſe) 
Thoſe Poets with rich nature were endu d, 
Their witty fictions do ſo much delude 


Thee with conceir, thax thou haſtnothing new; 
They fram'd falſe gods,and worſhip'd them as crue. 


rus rs hp es 
r natures light, but never had a a 
O' th woke an — uſe they male 2 


— ——————————— — 
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To ſet forth 


may * 
i — — yer 5 
If well a we ave the dr 
And take the dee mpy Ja 's gaine, no loſſe. 
But he thatinlaſcivious ſtraines doth glory, 
And rims the ruines of a bay dy ſtory, 
Doth ſhame his Muſe, he ſtrives eVn roundoe her; 
She proves a bawd, his wit's a pander to her. 
_ d bayts rrick'dup in n — 
cat the ſimple, and i times. 
more to continue in t, 
Tu — — . Gove) in 5 
is men who having wit with Art, 
Should be ſo mad to take che de vills part 
Doth God give men che ir learning, parts ind 
To raiſe che de ville ſize to fr? 5 
Above the on ſuch he ſets a price, 
That can with skill over his de vice, 
1 and he lliſh 2 ; 


r A #iu©@ #t&t r 8V AA 


el 2Þ«< <9 A ._44 


s aſtranger to it, | 
pleadfor.gruth, he hath no heart to doe it. 
Ifthings of worth dee e burfrom hispen, 
Tis but by chance, hee'll with em our agen. 

It he bur hinde ghee, of Laps: race, 
He ſtrives his .di 
And 


bee ee. ne Feruſalem. 
Bur if blade ae hett inch 'd, | 
He'll eee ee mind. 


And — 
dee Lok Fa 2 bh f end, 


ws « #44 cþ LS. +. 5% 
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In hindring good, pefering thac that's mh 


. 


I to re ; 
Nil any man that Poet beſt, 
VVho in his V anton wit exceeds the reſt, 


bs * < 


But rais'd from burning luſt, oc wine, or malt, 
Doe vex they iſeʒ they only cheere all bad men, 
Make work for Pimps, and ſport for ſooles & mad men. 
A Poets pen ſhould ever ſtrike at vice, 
And raiſe true vertue to a noble price: | 
And honour truth, daſh falſhood out of favour, 
Shame fooliſh lamps, and praiſca ſweer behaviour; 
Or elſe the Devilmay a Poet prove, 
To honout luſt, and give it termes of love. 
Of him he borrowes what he doth indite, 
He would doe more, but that he may nor write. 
Tis like great Pluto hath beſpoke his quill; 
Ifthis be honor, let him have ir ſtil! 
He docs þewitch the youth to bend his minde 
To vaine delights, (the that eomes behinde; ) 
The young man by t is fondly drawn away ; 
The old man ſees vice trimm'd, then goes : 
The modeſt Maid, whoſe bluſhing ſhewes her grage, 
She runs away ; the whore, whoſe brazen face 
Is varniſht o te, ſhe can abide and 
Here's wit at ill ; tis pitie he die. 
The baud ſhe mouths it, ſitting on a bench, 
A wittie Spark, he loves a prettic wench. 
Her windowes with ſuch pamphlets furniſhe be, 
(The Fiends they do promote het bayderie) © 
The VVhiskinlaughs untill his heart be full; 
Fran akte elf gebt 80; 
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Thenlike a 

His gold is gone, 
all his feachersmou 

And hen the Chiru 


- © # 


wt ty k i nt qa | 
The hearens know. it ever | 
*Moggitwen bclow his death is not lam 


8 


H abe with a where, 
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| thoſe tharlii” upon his loſſe, 

peta ger 

Poore wretched th t hach ſo ſhorr a time 1 
He's like an psin duſt and ime ! ' 
Yet ſucking our his'marrow ; 
The aye een for him N 
His e to Ne — M 
To pleaſe his $ 
Thoſe Bü w pledſiires at delight the 


He enterraines 3 but fot. his recompence 
Death j joy — — 5 grave, 


iir LTE r 


* 2 
— . — 


His Epirgh, 
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1 ho bimſelfe, hu time, and hu eftate * 
Sbee an to pay 12 
could any m be more unfortunate 2 
Now for bis debt, Death bath attacht bis bones; 
And heeps them under theſe bard-bearted ftones. 


1 wanton Poet. 'F uner all. 


He ee. 23 bad as he, 
Takes leave of wit, ingenuitie; 
Though be would ſeeme to prove 2 whote had calling} 


22 him e thee chem ap 


wn * 
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Exceſſe of drink, with vi hath o'rethrown him; 

| Var friends he bach, ſome aſham d to own him. 
which hee wiſht to other 


no caſe in bacren c 
Like Ierdamt ſtreames to Mare Mortum lake, 


re reſtleſſe reſt to take. 
m poverty, ar n 


He 

Guilt foll and doggs him ton 'rd his end; 
AA having ved all his paultry dude, 
Like Draytons Moon calfe, burned to the ſnuffe, 
Berwixt extreames, then in his greaſe he frycs, 
<« Sparkles a little, and then KY 
From thence his Feaus cannot him deliver, 
Nor Cupid reſcue with his bow, and quivery 

Nor Mars with's valour, no, nor luſtie Tove, ' 
F helpleſſe.co improve.) . -— 


$433 
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Swift Mercury and Satyrae ha Wb: 
With 4 He God 1. faile e | 
2 1 har can him no 


burthen eas d, 


is. ablance. plcas d: 
©ll learn bm with the la IR 


mth. th. ah. tt. th. 


_ —_ 
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ee 
n eren 
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The Pimpr MOL Fob reply;he cha 
geth bis courſe, ſht gets anather ; their life and death. 
Pimp. X Las;alas ? what miſchiefe'here befell > 
A om are dend who loyd me very well 
— 5 | 
Te my ſelfe 2 veary 8 „ 
A „ 
I ſpend my vailes, and what I got before 
Willſoon be gone, this life long cannot hold, 
Then ad oats ral | 
Provide your ſelfe, I'le take other courſe 2 
*Tis bad with me, and likely to be worſe · 
amd. Thoufilly coxcombe ] doſt thou vex and prate 
0 e 
I took thee in, releiv d thee in this caſe ? p 
What waſt thou ey ars Imp, 


% +* 


Or elle the promiſe of a pp?--o11 11 209 
Who is't that would inv thet awsy ? 
Art chou too ell? doſt live too much at eaſe ? = 
Stay, ſtay chou foole, and ii thou doſt me pleaſe, 
When exe l dye, my wealch and Ituffe 
Shall be thine one chat 1 — 


If any wench hath «oſt thy ſtron g deſir e, 
Let me hut know. le make her — 2 70" 


But if thou doſt my fayour-aow retule,: 23,0: 5 1. 
Go like aſherkyaillLiballbeareabispons ., RS 
hat thou att beggi dane che ſtreet 5-211 7 


would make x when I could hut meets +) 
Thou like a vs grant hoch to wind and Weather, 
Shalt goe as bare as ever thou cam ſt mod n 
Well, be advis il, exe 1hou me part, 


„ 


can have choyce, but thou the ſmart» . . 
WM Pimp. When ere von angry d. willyou break my hesd ? 
I fear you not, Ldoubt.you'le cee ht. 


Befpte your time: who then v ill hava the worſt 2 
Of — the bawd i molt — | 
You ſay you rais'd, me, when, yeu found me pooxe: 
Youtooke mein to man apockie whore, 

To great prefetment was I raiſed chen, 


1 


n 


And learnd er 
the devil. 
I hare thoſe v pn pangen gon os uſe, 


Give we fee love, or cle Ve 


He freed from this 
5 8 
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1 wiſh him Happinefſe; fill more t know - 
2 from hell below: 


mett: 
that I chis place now have; 
to beg, and be ſa poore a ſavν,ẽ) 
1 likewiſe know your bent, 


* 
8 


3 — ec. 


And lovesawench, he ede ſhall halſe be 
If chou canſt win him. Do but break a jeſt 

— then, never let him reſt, - 
— we ll eaſe him of his caſh ; 
es, thou muſt not be tuo ram. 


bur 
_ s . ee eee e 


3 
Heap pt head, eaohow an 
— we Ib. uue, 


mathe wall þ w I 852 
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I haye a maſter thats a joviall blade © 
He'sfullof gold: 1 know be lorey he rade. 
1 222 * 
exe dwe a handſome, young, trading 
Do as you promiſe, let me ſhaxe aà ſtake, * 


Ile lay a Vale, him we ſhall quickly cake. „NN 
When he attends on ſome fine Curte ran, 
And gets a double fee, he's then a man dünn 


Much in requeſt : he > and cocks his hat, 
And has forgot he wasa beggars brat. 
——— in him requir d, 
Wich bawds and whores tis chiefly fildeſn'd;” . 
Thus he goes on 3 che whoresdo onhum de. 
a but in a latle while : 22 583 571} 260] 


— 


28 ez. | 
eee een, f 
Or by a hed; 


2 
Or is he Jine 2 ed th 21 3 


"Tis one of theſe, but tis no — 
Wheree're he lies, there let him ſtill aq 


For if r 


* 
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His Epitaph, 


ET 


ea beggar ſhonld ſaſale bis dt 


It be 19 as before. ' 
Hu boſome- ade Fate fre, 
Conſpir d wit h death _— wie, 


— 
— —————— 


1 the band ——_ rank in ſmell, 

So ſtale and hated whers ſhe us d to dwell; 

7 — takes lea vt of ———— 
having duth vd halte, teeth, 
(Fer P — . 
Worſe meat muſt ſerve, ſhe Il eat when ſhe can have 
———— — | 
to pawne for bread : ſcarce enough 
Tofeadbet 1 her kinred all 
Forſak e her, loath her ; in this ſhametull thrall 
She vomins out her breath (None e ver ſpi d 
A gaftly*r fight.) bene and di d. 


6 


— * S II | 


—_ - 


x He Epiaph, 


'A Yona Bawd who did much miſcbiefe hotch, 
Did harbour vermin ts corrupt the age: 
She bad a fob to hide them from the watch: 
Now ſhe ligs plaiſter d in t his earthen cage. 
Dam takes the Drone which ur d to rob the hive z 
She bas a grave, who was a grave alive. 3 
| C Is 


OBOE 200 


” N 7 * , _— A 
- * * © A 4 0 To 
Q@ #4 — * © Wh. + k 

g +4 > * 4 
I 


Say vo.» 
$TCT. g. | > 
Of (wo common whores how they li d and dit 
4 and i pimping thei/e, hu lift and d = 
Vie be not Glent, thou haſt bit the ſore, 


whore, 


Then like a Bitch ſhe in hoer luſt will burne, 
Takes up a and he muſt ſerve the ture · 
She walks — es, 
— RO en ſhe a man doth meer, 
Muſt make bimbluth, if he hath any grace; 

She's impudent, and will not change het face- 
When ſhe is paſt, obſerve, and you ſhall gde, 

Her braz en ſace v ill coſt an eye behinde: ! 
She'll fav ne, and elaine with ſome affe, 


They muſt be coxent z then way they paſſe — 


vie u gt tome 52 
feel Cor, ſhe leaves him bene Ty 

She hunts about, and finds ſome countrey- 

Then tries her wits, how ſhe may ae ad 

— wr off: but hen her cuſtom's fadin 

Slie' II cat e a Shark; for ſhe needs "Ie 

He haunts her Ai, His fellowes doe no leſſe, | 

——_—_ not owne —— — — 

— For their 


G WW —__ = CT IN wy en 


— 1447 
us — Rice is ſo ill W 
They feare ——— chus they rob em (hl. 
Such after <laps, und worſe, doe chaſe their plealuret 
(gon prom bt del fre) 
roBridowell he is browghs, = 

be al i Het nden taught | - 
To urne che mill, at beat hemp, chuſe her which 
„ 

Mgt whip to fright this ſtuch away 3 

is blew, and bro ne 


— 


ba flo I 


* 8 —_— WW 


A ſhamefull Leveryboy wil flous h. 
| Thy 3 chrote, 
harſheſt diſcard al ay es is her note; 


— 
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"Twill riſe and fall, like dreãmers in their ſleep: 

And through her noſtrils does her language creep, _ 
Now Guallicus is fierce, ind takes a 1 | 
Seizcth with fury pon her upper lip; 

Takes part for eatneſt: you may ſee her gums, 

Her teeth left naked; now ſhe picks up crums. '* 

This woman-earer, not content with thoſe, 

Does grow fo greedy that ſhe e ats her noſe t + 

Her eyes are ſpar'd, ſhe may reflect, and (ce 

Her monſtrous viſage, and — 5 a; 

Being noyſome ; to a corrage ſhe's * 

Her ſap ĩs gone, and nothing left but rind, ' (hers 
That's ſhrunk and dry ; all hope doth quite for ſake 
For better, or for worſe, the worms muſt cake her. 


— * — 


* 


Her Epitaph. 


Hxre bes a frumpet that did uſe to prey 
"Pon n one ſor gaine : at laſf ber 

Grew adam to the world. She chept away 

Her ſelſe: O! Fate, baw this might fonners fright! 

Old Time grew fick upon't ; be loath'd her breath 

And he for eaſe refign'd ber up to Death, © 


— 


Another ſhe is as bad, or worle : 

If her trade failes, ſhe Il try to cur a purſe, 

Or break a hoaſe, or what ere — 

She'll doe t chen to the u te is 2 

Arraign'd, condemn'd, ſhe being guiſtie founds 

And ends her dyes oro yards above che grounds 
* 


I 
4 


F 


— — 2 — ; 
+ 1 a — 
A — 


Hee Epitaph, 
ſhamleſſe imp ſearcht uy and doawneto 
nn APE, 


SE was 
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The vi — keope her fog his 


his whore, 
. — alas! he cannot rote 
d bote cach, but none will take his wogd, 
Theo he willGveax he'll make'om cat bis ſu od. 


— cen eriorearet of 


Wirhin a month of the next 


He'll give his bull, and ſeal ie wich his hand, 


But he's not of a foot of land. 


How hapyy 


he ha but coyye!. 
The Broken & reſalv d (ms Si ay ak 


Vponreceiz of gald:he'd in oft fearbers, 


Ioftdike 2 T 
b he ſhauld ſoon 
If to a place he — dri 


briſtle out all weather t. 
that if the toatme were come 


> das 


| lat. ham —— they muſt think 


——— 


— — 


——— 


— Tomo, | " 


ER on's way; 1 beck; 
held, bt for a man of might, 


The 


rr 


He'll anſwer him, (for why ſhould 1 bely him ?J 
But he muſt chuſe his way: (he*as no deſire, 
Being burnt before, to lye behind the fire.) 
He's turn'd bis freedome : firſt his railing tongue 
Muſt give the onſet : that nor proving ſtrong, 
His heeles take place ; and he away run 
So ſoone as ere the combat is be gun. 
This paultry raſcall cheats, and er ka about, 
At laſt ſome Officer doth find him out, 
took e his hand againſt his will 
3 me thinks Theare & fl. 


Or elſe for robbing 
Then he's condemn” 


The time 


1 
W W * 


His Epitaph. 


_ — 
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. | Scr. 6. 


Conſe 2 4 — 1 


aul lu whore that foſuote bins. 


mn — 
His habit ſhew' e 10 poore 
— faine to ſhark kee 

ſt his friends he pi 
ek care ſo much to be invi | 
— dayrand lov'dto be benighted 3 ; 
He was n to heute, 
Vare welcome, Sir for —— | 
—— Ana daincie,give him 8 will, 

would digeſt it 

dn Cf mmayer es cs mT ogg 
He would not pick a quarrel with his meat. 
Though it were maſty : he had loſt his ſwell, 
——— d na tales to tell. 


wat r= = the ſtreer 
meet 


(She lookt on him, as 
She ſcorn'd him poore 


$820382088 


— pe her greer — hin 


i... At — —_ * 1 * 


r 1 


1 fert, 

thy 
Tie rags ES 
0f all hs br d,zothe may mol de . 


fire ig can no 
1 ca ee 


ſveare, 


I wich avenam'd? 


Gol Lab = 74 
e Wake ee 


Such Ginge 


I was hot bred tl f 
IT ama — 
All — qo hes 3 


82 not ve 


1 
And 
Where 1 


Allof their make the moſt they can. 
Would 'ſt have m —— in this time of rere 
The hoſpirals ene 


To ann Ones diy bat 


. Lerme alone; it | 
My friends.s 5 be 


Now like a 
MD one 


A Nights Seareh 
Agaisf it ſelfe; his very heart doth ae, 

His hands do tremble ; and his knees do quake, 
His eyes do ſparkle, with — — 
— — affrighr 
A man to fee: his lips began to mutter, 

Bur ſhame did filence them, he could not utter 
A vord 'd; bur whenhe did begin 

To make :eply,he thought upon his fin, 


Wake and be ſilent, or difcourſe in s dreames. 


Did once poſſeſſe her: waiting fill to heare 
His fruit leſſe anſwer: being in a trance, 
He deth at laſt his ſpirit chus advance. 


ne badge of ſhame ; none can it ſo expreſſe 

As den dessen thou art a loathſorhe grave, 
Thou ſ{watlow'ſt men alive ; ſſ ill chou don crave. 
The mouth of hell, or elſe the Devils jawes, 


Bring ſt ſoules,and bodies, and their Rates in 
Hell taxes no money; butthou takeſt all, 
The Spiders venom, and the loathſome Toad 
Are not ſo venome, as to make aboad 

Wich ſuch a dcrpent : go and hide thy ſace, 


For to thy ſex thowarta diſgrace. 
V, — — cmpurtcs hes, 
And Meſſatine that was 2 whoreſo free, 


Which pl. at fo great a pricey 
— 
Thou hell on e arth i Jer ages bla e thy ſhame, 
ars 
Whenthow art de 


——— 


* 


wp ternary 
dead and retten id thy lime | | 
* ; 


Poore man diſtreſt j betwixt theſerwoextreames, 
She never d, nor ſhameful} nor feare 


Letcher. Vile Qrumpet | guilty of allGlthinefſe, 


Come ſhort of hee: thou open'ſt wide thy e 1 


2 


vir: 


13 
1 


a0 


pn * 
a4 


—_—_— _ 4 


* 


J6 ef Nights Search. 

Oh! nba OE "Io 
Be barren ever, let a diſmal! ſhade — 
Attend upon it, let that ſilent earth 
Breed only vermin with a monſters birth 
You fruitleſſe plants, how could you then abide me 


Time blaſt thoſe trees becauſe they did not hide me: 
And let thoſe ſprings that murmur'd other times, 
For being ſilent then, ſhare in thoſe crimes 
That were committed ] let the m ſtill be dry, 
Or fill d ich teares ; and let all paſſem by 
Take and preſerve as 4 monument, 
To ſhew my fins, they may the likeprevent ! 
And let that path which I wento'reto ſec, 
— none r 
ever whiſp'ring gale of winde 
Be baniſht too; not ſo kinde 
As onge to check me ! let the ligh ned ae 
Sy ell up with griefe, and breake with cloſe deſpaire. 
And let thoſe birds that were as Tefte# to it, 
Becauſe they ſaw, and yet did let me do it, 
Ne're Gong againe ; and when they feeketheir meat 
With empty crawes, let them finde none to eat 
And let that Tav. tne, here we firſt did drink, 
Bre ake firſt che Maſter, after let it ſin ! 
And let thoſe that did at us conniv e, 
Beare halfe the ſin; and let chem never thrive ! 
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if expand Ice 
That's guiley ; let han joyne his heart with mine, 
To live againe, before we dye forever; . 

I'le give the onſet fromthe world toſever, 
And ler che man whois endu d with grace, 
In this ſoule glaſſe, behold his fairer face; 
Wich care to n from this ſin ull ſtaine. 


Teares will not it, for tis di d in graine. 
| SECT, . 


' Of « child found murtbered by a bor 
f ring Ja whore 


A 


7 —.— 


! 


mourning, and that 
:Twasburigd in; (per 7 5 
20 7-7. 
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Theneck . er — —_—_— 
And ring hard, ames of blood ran our 
Yoon the corps | iy queer blue, - 


— Thee | 
The blood mightr n 
— 

One of the broke: — 

It might acht the murther when 


Or mov d ebene bu tab but ' tis „ —— BY knowne, 


— rn eden why 


Vet be content, deach 2 = 2 


IThoumight'ſt have lix d in miſerie: thy life 
Have kinred claim d with a continuall de ach: 


Thou to thy Maker haſt reſign d _— 

Andin a moment thou thy rave 

Thy life did end ſo ſoone as EY 

Thou art redeemi d nol out of 

Bur — 9989 
1 e 

Thou The ba 

Thy tender fimbs nes e 

In glory: but we mortal dee. 


Thy ſoule Gas dry infus'd, hal 
7 . be AM with cots partners hither, 
et Imuſt w 

"Tis fit the N 7 
For this vile mutther *ris a 
He ſhall be not e begin: 
In broken la ler it be — 2 
For lnterjections are coun 

Let every one here anſwer to his name, 


Andkeep Decorun ; 1 „ + TATA” | 


Of 


Ne 39 
Of chi 
9 4 ebony ths, oc Hs ob one 


. 54,2107 AY 
iche Ii ö 


fon pane e yt fy 
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| , * 1 9771 


There are och 

| — ry d, e ade; 
Oh, that they e made; 
That al 1 2. 3nd ive a trade ! i” 
And if E her 


Bring her ro Newgate, bind, 
And at the haye ber ſentences 


No baile ſh bee thee then 
LESS "ut 
When thou to 

(A byleolfince 15204 
Vato a villaine,or a 10 
But to a fin ſ 
To wrap th 
A work of d 


— — 
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11ike the motion, if ſhe beſonear, 
theellbe for us a diſh of daintie meat. 
We'll take her over, for ſuch ware is deare- 


IM hows" 


At any time; for 1 \ 
Will keep hercloſe, * 
wee Htake a roome in do not 
Though one ſhould he ſhall not finde her ; 
Her habit ſſtull be plaine, her face ſtill mas d 
Shee Il conſtant be, though the be oſten aa d: 
If — tobe s laſſe, 
Wee I trip her bare, and turne her out to 
Farewell till night, I'le drink but this 
ah | 

4 ſpeech of one in the company. 

You make me bluſh to heare your conſultation! 

— are you ſhameleſſe Aer 


your fin? 
ore ſx orger your ole cc you begin 
our hell on carth I what, do you not regard 
of nor lelves ? whar,jothere no reward 


9 " 
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Tan. Go prari 
This foole 
The colt doesplay,while bayard eates the chaffe, 
The ſow tha s ſileut, cates up all the draffe. 

He Tho an worſe, if time and place would fic, 


He? a wench, and all that have but wit 
Would do as much. Would he were dfor me 
That would not do's: but we — chrec. 
We muſt take ure, we ſhall nere 5 
when we can ha't no . 


ito: ene newer 1 rem et 
1 wal endo dn 
ing your t — 


8 
®., 
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Of ſuch vile actors; but tis bended ſo, 
Although ic murmurs, out ir cannot goe. 
It hach done juſtice on the like before; 
Fire next muſt , water can purge no more: 
Theſe trecs look thin, the lea tes all off ich feare, 
Thoſe that abide hang trembling quaking there, 
The duſt do's creep togecher, and combind 
To turne to vermine, or to make you blind: 
The ſtones have all conſented with the duſt 
And wait to be reveng d upon your luſt ; 
Th houſe eannot keep you, ſpeak Lwhar Ithink, 
Your hell-borne language, that will make ir fink. 
All things areſnares which for you lye in wait, 
To take or tis conceit. 
Ihe fe d vatchme n flying ſwift about 

Do cry for wrath againſt your comming out: 
has hy Chen — 
—— ͤ—ͥ— gape, to ſwallow ' "vg 

en I perceiving dangers were nigh, 
There lefe thoſe'# varlets, and away went I. 


| en ee. 
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Scr. 9. 
—— — ths 


— re 


en 


« pol? 2nd the may ove many 
Leave her betime, ot in the Doams-da 
———————— ů — Cefeotr; 


Thisſ for the preſent ſeem d to change 
— — — —— 
He needs muſt ſee hertsce, and he are her tongue, 
Then he repens he ſtaid from her ſo fony. 


— am bir 2 


La bee, 
L — diſwade h im from her. 
The evill ſpirit takes on him more hold; 

Nor vill he truſt him, though he s weake and old. 
Oh! pitty him chat fora yainedelight, 

Hazards his ſoule NT ee 


OH = = = NM 


CT ca ., +. 


| SECT. 10. 
* 5 betwixt to Pimps; 
fearing not a fray) 


or bug n tavdy _ 
much diſgracc him; 


Then he grew " 
pray ? 


Sr. 1. 


dts pra for pond 


5b 


Crue Py — 


—— | 
ben Pg 
; a where 


Were*tnutfor me? 

En 
Pimp. Be not ſo conſident: although my 

Be to attend: tis | chat ſets a grace _ 


you all, 1 walk the ſtreet / 


Vpon you | 
So ſſ — d very freer, 
bigg withall, 
char] mecrgmeme the all 


— Ther they wes ive'em ſuch —— 
lement. 
ert | 


LP ere e 5 is — for my fake 


Why ſhould not I che be preferr*das chicte, 
mp mean {ANNA Ihe oo edi 
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I ſutethe wenches to theit one complexions, 


ak, they all tak e my directions. 
often game a double fee, 

I tay at home, to make an alle ofchee, 
I'm not ſo ſine in deed, but more I thrive, 
Where thou doſt get a teſtar, I ger five, 


The cuſtome ſoone would faile, if I go hence, 


Why ſhould not I have the preheminence ? 
bawd. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 


I laugh ro heare theſe fooles ;, they dominere ; 
Alas ! they know theirgaines, and being here 
Depends upon my love; they make their boaſt 


chat; tis I chat rules the roſt. 


The houſe is mine, the furniture l 


gat, 


But yer I ſce much like a thing of nought 


They value me ; they might have beg dere this; 


took them in, leaſt they ſhould doe amiſſe. 


Alkough the whore behandſome ſne had never 
Becn thus preferr'd,had I not us d endeavour 


To clothe and ſer her our, nor had ſhe been 
Bur like anovice in this veniall fin, 


The Pimp was very poore, till I did raiſe him, 
And (or his comely parts, las, who did praiſe him 
Till I had trim d him ? now he's grownefo proud, 


He'd faine be maſtery but he's not allow d. 


Priority, the pander is as bad: 
He would uſurpe the place be never 
He has the vailes belo 


had; 


ing to kis place, 


Which puffes him up 
He'd ſethimſelfe aloft; and then he d raigne, 
Much like a Demi. 


ſec his arebaſe; 


and all my traine 


Mull follow his adviſe; but ſoft and faire: a 
His words being ſpoke wete ſoone difſoly'd te ayres 
I ſpent my time to learns ( Rong was y ont) 
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This way ; us it long. 
2 me weak, and I entertain d 
Thoſe that did love that way, and ſtill I gain d 
Experience in't you cannot but agree 
That I am chieſe: yo'are ſervants all to me. 
all. Here's much adoe, and yet but little wit 


you all; I — 
To heare your fim lam he 


That every one of you ſeeme to be. 
Wordsonly mate aſound ; but tis my gold 
* — — . 
Vpon the chiefeſt place; yo uld quickly make 
Your wants — Gould (He hoate forſake. 
I pay the whore, and give the Pimp his fee ; 
I give the pander coyne, the bawd may ſee 
Her comings in, comes only from my hand; 
You have nor money, houſe, nor food, not land 
To ſuccour you; nor any way to thrive, 
But with my purſe; I keep you all alive: 
I ſend in meat, and divers forts of wine, 
I ſold my lands for you; this coft of mine, 
Ioyn'd with my love, the higheſt place may crave, 
It is my right, and all I'm ke to have. 
Be wiſe, and ſilent, pur me till before, | 
Your hopes depend on me; Ile ſay no more. 
Thj Co Ho, ho, ho, ho, ho, ho, ho. 
Me thinks I ſee, as at dutors-hill 
A filly gull; wh havi his will 
To break ore hedges; being took at laſt, 
I robb'd him of his gold, and him faſt, 
Although he made his moane, va went I 
To free my ſelfe, but there I let him lye. 
This brainleffe aſſe, that now relates a 


Of what he has, and ſeemez to rue hu gler y From 


r 
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From what he has beſſow d upon a whore, 


(The bawdy-houſe doth gaine,bur he's müde pears) 


When all is ſpent, he hath no other way 

To helphimſclf, and yet (torſooth) he'll ſay 
Precedency is his: he do's beguile 

Himſclfe with hopes: I cannot chooſe bur ſmile; 
The day, the place are minez and he ſhall finde 
That I muſt go before, he come behinde. 

When I amour of cath, I ſcorn to borrow, 

I have a trick to baniſh all myforrow : 

One happy night may blow me imo ſtock, 

Or with a Piſtol, or a ſtab, or knock, 

I gaihe a weighty Purſe / or if the triffſe, 

I have anochet way as good #5 rhis : 
2 —.— night ; 
And having got my prey, Ita flight. 

I have — Bare Meter 

Iway-lay ſome, and others finde them ove. 

This foole thatſold his land, ill nete beleove 

How muth I gorupon one Chriſtmas ev 

At Hide-patke-corner, ot at Bagſhor Downey 
Another time, the countre y-clownes. 

I cannot want, e chat crooked tree 

Dos choake my hopes, and prove a for to me. 
What can the whore the pander, pimpe, or bawd 
Do of themſelves ? or he chat docs 

His crazic humour ? onely in the 
He'll chirp about, and like a Cackow fing; 
But meult away in winter: when my time 
And fortunes uſhet me into my prime. 
I muſt rehie v dem alt: ludge, who is beſt? 
Shall Inot be d above che reſtꝰ 


Theeaſe ee hoſe ther bg gde ge. 
WillknowlI challenge 


* 


* 
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As for the pleaders, all their braines are weake 2 
lam content to let the Vmpire ſpeak. 


e 


SEC r. 12. 
The Devil's Vmpire; their cauſes; the frare. 
full Concluſion. 


Hey plead for place in fin ; they might as well 
Strive which ſhallhave priority in 

The Devil's Vmpire to decide the caſe. 

He comes in he lliſh-· ſtate to take his place ; 

And by degrees he ſtrives to bring em in 

As faſt unto their paines, as to their ſin. 

Thus he begins: hol can you not agree ? 

T'le make you friends if you'll be rul'd by me: 
You're all my ſervants; why ſhould you fallout ? 
Sich Iam umpire to reſolve this doubt, 

I'll do with judgement : fu ſtahe whore's my child:, 
Though yer ſhe be not, ſhe may be as vilde 

As mittris Bawd : | love to keepe her fine, 

For I doe uſe her, as a hooke and line 

To catch Iack- ſimple: let her ſtay her time, 

And ſhe will be as pe tfect in her crime 

As any of the reſt; in act, and tongue: 

Alas you muſt conſider the's but young! - 

My pretty pimping Boy | be of good cheere, 
Thoucom'ſt as bravely on as any here, 
Being but lately enter d: this I finde 
Thy will 5 good ; that do's content my minde · 
; 3 : Obſerve, 
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Obſer ve, and gaine experience from the reſt, 

There's none too wiſe to learne; thou maiſt he beſt: 
+ Cheare up, go bravely on, and thou ſhale have 

The chie | place, and what elſe thou wilt crave. 

Ho] come my little Pander, thou art he 

Towhom l do commit much ſecrecie: 

I ever found thee taithfull in thy place; 

Thy minde is bent to honour, praiſe, and grace 

My kingdome here be lo: the place is thine ; 

But make no words on'rt, for the gift is mine. 

Goon my bully,as thou haſt begun; 

Ile pay thee bravely, when thy worke is done. 

Come, come, my old acquaintance ! gentle Bawd! 

Thy conſtant ſervice | muſt needs applaud : 

The Queene of hell ſalutes thee; Doſt thou ſmile ? 

To think thou haſt bin abſent all this while ? 

Thou haſt my love; Lle keep thee at my coſt. 

Now take my hand, I think there'sno love loſt: 

Thou ſerv dit me young ; when that way did not hold, 

Thoudid'ſt me better ſervice being old: 

In harboring thoſe chat ha ve a minde to play 

T heir lands, their time, their ſoules and all away. 

I purmuch truſt in thee, and thou art true 

Still to my kingdome; honour is thy due, 

Prcheminence is thine : come downe to me, 

Thou do N not know how welcome thou ſhalt be! 

Bur hinder not thy bus neſſe: let me know 

A day or two before] but we be lo 

Are ne re un furniſh d; we can entertaine 

In helliſh pompe) thy ſelfe, and all thy traine. 

Thy houſe is like to mine, but that tis leſſe, 

Lightet and cooler too; but thou maiſt gueſſe, 

How well onr gucſts doe ſure: untill thy tombe 

Doch cloſe chec up, take * chief ſtroome. 

dr 3 
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My Spark of velvet } 'me glad to heare and fee, 
That thou repuſeſſ confidence in mee 
Thy will i do accept, chou ſpend ſt chy ſtore 
To honor fin : hat can a man do more 
Thou ſhalt not want, thou need ſt not to repent, 
I have more ways (when all thy tore is ſpent) 
To raiſe thee up 1 — long, 
Thou wilt be — the thr 
For th is high place of r: then Iwill 
Praiſc thy ende vom, and applaud thy skill. | 
Perſiſt, ſweer Honey-chops ! la) t on, and ſpare not: 
Some few may envieus : whar's that ? we care nor. 
What, what, wy bonny Hackſter ! thou com ſt laſt ? 
Thou art my ſon, this title was not paſt 
In vaineupon thee: thou didſt never give 
Occaſion of diſgrace: but how to live 
In honor, reputation, 'twas thy care 
To bc a man of dread, of rare. 
Thau do'Rt affrighe the world; is thy ſtate, 
They value thee nat at a common rate. 
Th'art free to all my friends; I le ſay to thee, 
Thou fteal'ſt from them, who faine would ſteale from 
Nor art thou cowardly, but bold, and brave (mee. 
In all thine acts: if ſome penurious flaye 
Fals but into thy churches, thouwil make 
Him leave his bags, or thou his life wile take. 
Thou bear'ſt my image; I have robb d the world, 
Although Iwas into a priſon hurt d, 
I venture ſtill, What's murther, but a erime 
Which L have made almoſt as old as time ? 
Spend upon whores, and drink what thou do'ſt ger, 
Feare not the crooked tree; why ſhould ſt thou fer 
A doubt before thee ? try if thou canſt win 


Thing Hoſt, to make a bay dy houſe of 'sInn ; 


That 
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That will promote thy Art. For ought | ſee, 
Prioritic of place belongs to thee, 

Continue in thy courſe, andletmeheare 

Thy valor ſpeate: Plehelp thee, never feare, 
It grie ves me thus Abe! 8 
My greateſt buſ neſſe lyes in hell below. 

But, at their parting, think how pale che ground 
Did look upon thoſe mortals | what a ſound 
Dideccho in the aire | chebluſhing skie 
Did hide ut ſelfe with clouds! the Heav ns 
Was blood - ſhot, dark, and dim; he had reſigu d 
His office up; but that he was conſin d ; 
Withun his bounds. Ihe Heavens dropt done teares, 
The orbs grew angry, and the carth with feares 
Was overcharg'd ; the ſmoother fircames did glide 
More haſtily, do tume againſt che tide: 

The plants did ſhake, all loofing of theirhold ; 
Only the barren Bramble grew more bold, 

The beaſts, depriv'd of ſence, do genely Rand z 
Their happieſt time lyes in the Butchers hand. 
The fowles of heaven, that did ſing before, 

Are now growne ſile nt, they can ſing no more. 
Pooxe tired ſpirits | can no cont: | 
They'd faine e with death to get a grave. 
They dye alive; but being much diſtreſt, 

One amongſt many thus his minde expreſt. 

Whatẽs all this rumor, but an emptie bubble 
Dropt from rhe skirts of hellꝰ the ſhame willdouble 
Vpon them ſhortly ! all thehatefull rout 
Thar plead for ſinfull praiſe, ſhall fly about, 

Toſt with a blaſt from hell: then they willſee 

Sin; paine and ſhame will have precedencie | 

This Vmpire, chat would ſeeme to pleaſe'em all, 

Will bring them in, and leave them in . 
F 4 
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Thattimeean acre releaſe; when they ſhalldwell 
With him chat hach the greateſt place in hell. 

The Caniball when he a ſtranger ſaw, 

© He ſtrakgely enterrain'd him in his may: 
But this man-eating Devill draws them to'r, i 
He'll burge their fleſh, and broyle their ſoules to boot. 
All things will quiet be, when ſp'rites are laid, 

The clouds diflolye ; the Heavens that are ftaid, 
Will move in order; and the earth will ſpring, 

The plants recover ſtrength, the birds will ſing, 
Poore ſoules that dwellon earth will then rejoyce, 
That made the beſt, though not the \udden'|t choyce. 
The bawd, the thiefe, wich all that did attend th m, 
Muſt have their doom:nor time, nor means could mend 
How is this world deceiv d how do's it wooe (them. 
Hels breath'd delights ! alas ! hat do's it doe 

To ſtifle nature! put the rules of reaſon 

Quite out of joynt ! oh ! this fara'lrreaſon ! 

The ſlorme is paſt, which was a type of death, 

Reſt now my Muſe, for thou art our of breath. 


SS 


SECT, 13. 


OF an Iriſh Foot- mant entertainment in a 
bawdy houſe ; and what miſeric 
| followed 


A Nu Teige, one walking late at night, 
Did caſt his eye upon a loathſome ſpright, 
But cover d o re with fleſh ; that painted too: 
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Her tongue being oyl d, ſue thus poore Teige did wooe. 

— — in, a friend that loves — here 
Would ſee your face, and drinł a cup of beere, 
To talk, and laugh; ſuch time is ſweetlyſpent, 
That 'grees with mirth z you ſhall have good content. 
He hearing this, ſtopt; and his thoughts began 
Jo rove, not thinking who ſhould be the man; 
e thus reply d at laſt: 

Maſiris, me tant yo ſor yer love an care, 
at mon is him tat fauds for me ? I dare 
Ga in Sine Patricks name, and ſew mee ware, 
It ſhox't be xed tat Iriſh mons be baſe : 
'Shave argee, ſait, chill drink ſome ale, wane, beere : 
Vl ſee te mon, dranh an be jocund here: 
che ſarve an Angliſh Gantelmon, tat have 
Gax mee ſome billing, made me ſeine an bravg. 

But coming in, there's noman to be found, 
Rut woman-kinde great tore : Teiges braines being 
Was fit for any company : he did (drown'd, 
Revealchisſhame, which nature always hid. 
The Bawd perceiving that an eaſe bait 
Would take this Flonnder ; then ſhe askt him frair, 
What wench he'd pleaſe io have; one young, or old, 
A couiſer, ar a finex they are fold 
As they ate high, low, young, faire, richly tir'd; 
Or elſe as coyneꝰs brought in; ſo are they hir d. 

Now Teige thus anſwers; Me ha won hueg meend 
To tat fume Duuch as boydes ber vace bebeend , 
Pre maſtyis let me ba hurt, aa I (Þoll 
Gee bur ſome argee, an my elf an oll. 
It is agrced that Nanc ie mult receive him 

Into her chamber; how they did deceive him, 
Time will diſcover : ) there a while they ſtaid, 
But how they datlied, how, they fian'd, and plaid + 


Iadge 
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ludge by the ſequell: having vaialy (j 
os — wet —— ae 
Teige ſearcht his pocket; he was freely willing, 
To gratiſie her love with halfe a lg 

But comming downe, the Bawd enquiry made, 
How he was pleas'd ? what match was droye ? what 
What he had gin her ? further aał ing when, (trade? 
He did intend to vifit her agen ? 

He told the Bawd how they their time did paſſe, 
How they agreed, how bountifull he was, 
To give her ſix· pence. Then the Bawd call'd our, 
Why Nanci:, N ancie, come,relolver': c doubt, 
What this man had what thou hadſt of this man 
Then Naucie cry d, anan (forſooth, anan.) 
What had this man I aske ? forſooth I gave 
Him his deſire, he did but aske and bave : 
Embraces by the grofſe, a curious ſong, 
A large Coranto; k iſſes mixt among; 
We did in all things very well agree 
But this; I had but fix nce for my fee. . 

How wench ! hut ſix- penceꝰ who ſhall pay the reſt 
I thought h had been an open · handed gueſt: 
Coranto's are not ſold at ſuch a rate, 
Nor will I loſe my money, thoughꝰ t be late. 
Give me five ſhillings (truly, Sir, tis true) 
I cannot bate apenny of my due. 
An Angell is indeed my uſuall price, 
Where once a Crowne, I have an Angell twice. 

Then Teige dives downe into his ſſops, there found 
Bur juſt ſo much that freed him : turning round, 
— ran he moſt nimbly ; for = caſh, 
Was for his learning, c away for traſh, 
He was aſham'd to 22 2h Maſters Gght, 


His heart being heavie, and bispurſe ſo lights 1 
| ut 


— 
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Bur ſhortly after he began to finde 
— — you: and then his mind, 
Being charg d with griefe, complain d, & thus he laid: 
Hooe I be pain d, me trot me be ah 
1 chee be ſpoyl d : mine belly all is fore, 
Mine fait and trotla, Nancie was an whore; 
Mine pictures all bin ſpended; none dere be 
woll bring a Churgion, and gee him a fee; 
cheed pa em 1eell agin, when chee con runs 
But now chee con't go weel e chee be unden: 
Unleſſe ſome courſe been afin! ob tat cheat 
Me mout is ſore, chee cannot yeat mine meat. 
If ſome tat lov/'d Sine Patrick ded me nowe, 
Dey'd gre mee 2 dey wod vever ſew, 
An heilp me in du caſe ; de Churgis pa, 
Chee ſhoold be wele agin Sine Patricks di. 
Eles chee ſhall leeſe mine Maſter, and be veine 
To ſtarve, or beg, or eles go whome ageine, 
Der le take te whore as did entice me in! © 
Rope take te Bawd, as did wer me begin 
To make da match take Nancie, vor ſhee 
(Chee be aſcard) ha gin te pock ta mee! | 
A purſe is made ; a Surgeon now is brought, 
He findes the truth; and yet the matrer'snaught 3 
The griefe's laid open; and the Surg'on's faine 
Tolance, and ſtew poore Teige. Oh ! chen che pane 
Forc'd briniſh teares ! as he diſtracted ſtands, 
My Muſe now leaves him in che S urg ons hands. 


Sect. 


Aratbleof Cheaters ina twofold 
plot diſcovered. 


Pack of cheating villaines, went to drink, 
And ſpenta night; & wich that ſpent their chink, 
And when - 3 night was gone, Hill they were ſtaind 


Wich deeds of darkneſſe ; as they all remain d 
Together in a knot, being hungty, they 
Did caſt a plot, how they N prey. 


As they did thus conſult, a Maid paſt by, 
And one among the reſt did caſt aa eye 
Vpon her; and perceiving on her head 
Raw fleſh good ſtore, although ſhie had no bread. 
This Cheater cheapens , ſoo e the bargain's made: 
And now to ſhe he's maſter of his trade, 
The Maid muſt carry it home; and as they went 
He found a trick to finiſh his intent. 
A Gentleman being walking neere that place, 
He gges to him, ſalutes him with ſuch grace, 
(A ade, as if he knew him; and to hide 
His plot, he askt for one who did abide 
Neere to that place: he judging by his coate 
He was ſome Pimpe, or elſe a ſherke of note, 
8 his words: then coming to the Maid, 
ere ſhe had for him with her burthen ſtaid, 
Told her that was his Maſter ; ſne muſt go 
To hun for pay, his worſhip told him fo, He'd 
e 


L 
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He'd trouble her no more, he d rake the paines 
To carry it home — 098 of his braines 
Deceiv A the filly girle : h*has tooke away 

The Pigeons, and the Pullers: for her pay. 

She goes unto the Gentleman, but he 

0s Aber no money; ſhe did plainly ſee, 

How ſhe was cheated : then halfe Wilde, halte mad 
Home ſhe return d; *twas all the helpe ſhe had. 


Now they have got this meate, if they can thinke 
Howe halbe duell andcompaſſe bread and drinke 
With ſuch another trick ʒ then they will roare, 
And to increaſe their mirth they'lc have a whore, 
Tis brought into a Taverne, there tis dreſt; 

They eat moſt ſreely; ſwcaring tis the beſt 

That ever men did eat: ner can they dine 

Wichout great ſtore, and divers ſorts of wine. 

They ſpent their time in drinking healths about; 
Sel lights them in, the Moone muſt light them out: 
They call for pottles, here's this rogue ſo long ? 
But all cheir purſes are not ſixpence ſtrong. 

But when black night had in his ſhady throne 
Triumph'd awhile, they in their canting tone 
Expreſt their mindes: and being all amort 
They plottedto be gone, v liich ſpoild their ſpore, 
One project fail d, the ſecond was as vaine : 

Then ſpeaks a durd, who had a ſubtile braine: 

Vou are ſimple guls! one plot is good enough 
Tofree us all; we'll play at blindman - buffe, 

The Drawer ſhall be ont; let's make him drunk, 
Blind him, and ſink away: then ſaid the punk, 
There's no way elſe to dot; come, this is it 
That quits the ſcore; all prais d him for his wit. 
They call a freſſi for wine, before they part 
They meane to drinke, juſt e ve ry one a quatt . 


The Drawer drinks his ſhare ; they brought his minde, 
To make the number up at hoodman blinde. 
A ſherke being hoodwink: ſtood behinde thedore, 
He gropt about, atlaſt he caught the whore ; 
She rakes her turne (but yer v ich much adoe) 
And having roy'datlarge,a bout or t]. ]], 
She was mote nimble; but of all char ſa her 
She had the praiſe,hen the had<earche the Dravery 
He's bound up cloſe, becauſe he knows the place, 
They doubled up the cloth about his face. 
If this plot faile,rwould put em all in feare, 
For dis the laſt; their jeſt, and hope lic here : 
Hewas but dull, when they had hid his ſight, 
He mindes no bill, his head alone was light, 
He fecles about, bur as this foole did play, 
In eameſt, they ſlunk by degrees away. 
Below they bid em welcome, never ſai 
Call don the Drawer, ſee if allbe paid. 
The Drawer having gropt ſo long about, 
Nor felt, nor heard a man; began to doubt 
That he was catcht : he being unmasłk d, thert q none 
That he can finde; his play-tellowes ate gone. 
With that his he art was much poſſeſt with feate, 
Nor dares he to go down, nor yet ſtay therę. 
But how at laſt he ga ve his anſwer in, 
How he was pay d, how'sfellowes did 
To jeare him with hisplay: how he was tham'd, 
(For after this heblind-mans-buffewas nam di) 
. 


Iwill notmabe report, nor willl (weep © 


The channels for theſe vetmine that did cee 
Away ſo ſlily: let thispagk af Enes 
Be hated living ſcurne d in their grave; 

Let golden Pham with his pierci ee 
Difoſe lach Vaals — . 


* 
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e, | Their wayes by ni == 
To bring them tolome 
Let age which isthe Reg 
— ha y-c 
But reares of forrow | oh | ler —— 

TEE g 


2 
Of an ontlandiſ A that was a brothel. 
bout; and how diſcoverd. 


Henrie. Ribellius monialis nobilis. 
Germane Nunnery was once erected, 
Onely for noble Ladies: being protected, 
By no leſſe power than did ſure with ſlate: 
hey were maintained at a lotty rate) 
ad to reſtraine deſire, they me d em in; 
But — — da houſe for 
in years, their minds did run 
dk F ed which they in youth had ſpun. 
oung bleud is wanton, and ithath deſire 
increaſethe flame,and mingle oyle with fire. 


| ze they were deny d; charplace mult be 
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All d. ſcords kept their turnes, the mournefull ayre 
Was over ſpread with clouds, and black diſpairt. 
The heat that's leaſt alive, dos take it's hold 
In private corners; yet the furious cold 
Dos haunt ir ſtill; the birds are freeſt from harme ; 
For they have feather- beds to keep em warme. 
The beaſts did feele the blaſt, and ſhrunk together, 
Their hides being tann d alive 7 the bluſtring weather 
Keeps tandevow ; proclaimes no other thing, 
But (roaring )cryes, that Zo is King. 
Then every tree recei Vd a fatal wound, 
And tender plants did languiſt in a ſu ound. 
With his keene breath, be (mooth'd the watry plaincs, 
And made cleere paſſage for the lofty ſwaines, 
In this ( arp ſeaſon, brave yong lads (whoſe ends 
Were to ſalute their ſiſters, and th cir friends) 
Were met together; and they did conſent 
To yew a day or two in merriment, 
With theſe yong ladies: being welcome there, 
Andentertain'd with mirth and royall cheere: 
The time with ihem grew warme, their Aprill yeercs 
_—— on untimely May; — feares. 
For after ſupper (havi ſport) 
The Nunas wich che Schal did — reſort 
Were dancing in the hall; one ran about, 
And ſuddenly put all the candles out. 
Then every man laid hold upon a Nunne, 
— hich with bay into corners _ 
ut inthis Night-prize,one among the reft, 
Applauds his adn had 1 beſt. 
But walking in the dark, o ch fudden miſt her, 
And when ſhe ſpoke, he knew it was his ſiſter, 
Then he cy d our, ho! ſome one change ich me; 
Lee light upon my ſſter, Me will be 
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For any but my ſelfe. Sin — 
But Fame was mov d, and would 11 

A ſhamefull viſit — ramen 
Sin, death, and hell do ever hath their ] 0. 
Societies of in;mask'd witraſhow 4 
Of ftri& devotion, nextto hell we know, 
Do rake wheirranks z frbarien hear arcur, 
And hypocritesare * 
How harefull's chat profeſſion, tharreſtraines- 
Virgins from m ! when their ſwellin 8 


Breake into la leſſe Juſts, their acts are \ 
The father 's robb' dehus of ki hopefll child, 


That they 

(Then turn out wich ſname) this _ 
'Twas — cas but to ere 

They are tlie bane of people whererhey 2 


They rr — ben. 


| "SECT, 16. 1 ads 
of 8 — nad how ce Devil een. 
enero 


Ne greg way celibim) 
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Bur Sucenha is gone, left fin and ſhame = 
Vpon the ſcore, co blaſſ chis villains naine. 
She's buried once againe ; ſhe'll riſe no mere 
To caſe the Devi awhore. 
any — nt 5 
ope, his | : 

| my did/bun; 


whar he had done, 
2 „ 
Wich feare ame, they 22 on him 00 


And how Segal 


To mat hit 
= 
luſt was 
th 


Doth paint out ——— hell. 
The fleſſi —— doch comm ente a ſuſt 
Againſt Nm e067 e H forbidder fru! 
Whar'sbleſt, is curſt ro him; he . 2 
and thüaks Re jo his diſh 
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His Epiahs 


Targa bve like a 

ſtrength in and 

— . —. — ee, 
— = 


Of a North. countr 
2 . 


Ilchin the Northern 
Where Thetis us'd 13 te 7 
the * 


Me had af 


And wrt) blood beganc hr * k 
Fl 
Kit 


A — — 


Hi rol 
gs g's le a — 


Py fry ogy were 


He meeu a whore Gefnil dro t him deve ; 
Then he reply wy his * he brake. 
Kaind lovin 


Feath aies be face; -. 
Gre mee thee SES: 
Tha baſt at eance ccam e, let mee clap mne arme 


About thee middell; thare is mic tle ebarme 

Geme from theene eyes: in t I com freelee ha 

Min weel! of thee, an minit iat a da. 

Beniſon leeght on t hes l Iles gee thee wine, 0 

Sa mach 1 love tha: ctame, troth thee beef} mine. 
Away they wentt 

"Cauſe dns a 


* 


Some times h 
He felt it w 
Then preſently 
Was d 


Befeare thu time, a never we! 

Vnleſſen woemin be meare tut 

1 wes is me whit mum F dv 10 

ay gat ENCES 

Hau teane me neue 4 — 

Prey let mo gany,, # I awey 

HE TT HI err 

Me ſize a wiltam, as 1 fetle mt 

Yeating mine ſol; G veel a' etre thit f 

Did hen ber ſace; or tent her ne 

I wot neane harme whan I did gang ie leate 

A lectell drank ; n 

Her u away; ,ỹ I 

Which way bur's I hen not: het non fend: 

Sbee flalne mine ; mee ſelve | | 
„ bur 
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It ſtoales in ax the month, to dtowne the ſouls, 
Takes place of — — 
It breedsdiſeaſe, conſumption io 0 
Bladders the face, the hoſe  nficdod nag. a 
What Cre is, This ſtomack over charg ! 
Doch belch out ßich, his words are more enlarg'd, 
Regards nor time, not place, bur all may funde 
Him ſpewing up xhe ſecrets of his minde, 
It boyles aman to froth, (ob | hatefull crime) 
Brings ſhame, paine, dedth, and all before he time. 
All that are mer,abhor't ! has he the day | 
That — — ame away ? * 
For carrying drink, this beaſt thepraiſe dotk eruy 
Tis pw. the Brewers horſe hould has. 


8 E C To 19. | 
Of firange policies in a new- 
found 


am d. 


a Ongſt many Buds, yet one chene was of late, 
That had her Imps of any ſine, or rate; 
Her cuſtomers of all degrees and ranks 
Reſort ed thither ; plaid their hellith pranks. 
If ſhe could meet with any that was young, 
And handſome too, and had a nunble tongue, 
She'd playthe Devill, trying all her skill, 
iy aro ir — her to that _ | 
us long ſhe li d, through guile ſhe many won 
To — and ſo * 
4 


But 


* 
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But yet at laſt, ſhe growing out of ſorgs,; | 
To che ſtreame, and keep her Yeu ſports; 
For both the Bridewels had of them a ſhare; 

She nor her pander then did never dare 

To one them there z che turning of the mills, 

Andbeating hemp was lore againſt their ilk. 

But will the y,mi apy worn ſage pray it; 

Or take che laſh, if they t to doc it : 

And ſhameleſſe New. gate got another part, 

They could not budge, which vext her to the heart. 

There was no help, which makes her fret and chafe, 

Yet New- gate i — — 
The Hoſpitalls had ſome to try their cure, 


Which had the pox, and there they muſt endure 

Sharp tortures, broylings, now a change they find; 
broyl d before, but in anot her kind © * — 

Wich medicines they ſearch and pinch their gutu, 


Tis cutting torment enough for ſlutts. 
PE Ee UT, — claimes the reſt, 

And now the hangman is become agueſt, 

But cannot pleaſe them: ſo they quickly part; 

He takes his leave, and leaves them on the cat. 

The ir faults ſo bad, the hangman ſcorns to cloke them, 

His pills are flips, yer being tough doc choke them: 

Yet Gregory he's executor ; all they have, 

Will only help'em to a high-way grave. 

Now in this ſtt air, — — raiſe her ſtore, 

Doth try her witts, $s one project more; 

Goes to a carrier modeſtly artir'd, — 

Enquires for ſervants, ſhe would ſaine have hir d 

Two at the leaſt: there being none, then he 

Muſt bring her up ſome, promiling a fce 

Of forty ſhillings; for each one beſpoken ; 

"Twill ſethim up, or raiſe him . 

' mes 
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A (hfewd temptation ſo he ſeeks about, 
— z when he finds ſome our; 
blc brings them up, and has his money paid. 
She entertains them, thus they are betraid 


* 


And that ſhe may the bettet them 
Wich ſhew of goodneſſe : next, unto a 
She will bring them (for there the fowlcs of prey 
Do much reſort ) they being often ſpy'd, 
The plot is laid, and now they try d: 
If they will yeeld unto this curſed fin, 
And „ cuſtome z then ſhe dos begin 
Jo bleſſe her · ſelfe, that trading comes againe, 
dhe reapes the fruit of het forecaſting brain. 
But if they will not, after twice, or thrice 
Atte mpted to t; than this her laſt device 
Dos take effect: ſhe I threaten them, and ſay 
le trip you bare, and turne youthen away, _. 
What, was't for nothing chat I made you tine ? 
To keep you thus, tis for no caſe of mine. 
bought 


Goe take your ; thaſe garments which I 
Leave them I alin give them you for 

Faine they would goe, and yet as faine abide/, 
They love good names, yet will not leave their pride: 
£88 They 
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They would not have fine feathers thus to fall; 


To put an rags, thargrie ves them moſt of all. 
— — — chem oa, 


If they WIE 
Or elſe they eee. 


Alas poore ſoules . is their fall 
They onely breathe, hut do not live at all. 


And Newgate doth imbrace her, . tis meet: 
She has preferment,riding in the feet 

Her ſelfe alone: ludge, is not this great ſtate ? 
(Bur all ſuch honour women fill do hate.) 


— rg draw it 


Her Coachman was A Carman people ſaw 
Tas open I — ; 


Nor was tke top once wih leather. 
The inſide of bcingmeverlin's 


Fr tigy egaquine bebinde : 


'Twas 


7 (a tt © m4 hw we 


ou cuynams 1D. 
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'Twas of long Nandin es Fc 
"Twas ever after 25 5 


Wich kettle Muſique; and the rung. 

Her fame was ſpread, and fhe vas often crown'l 
With Carrer-tops, and whartlgere the 

Did chere afford: und twas at fuch a 


A tn nn“ 


Her —— wakes d. 
: and chen a — 4 baniſh'd, 


are yaniſh'd, 


though in er coaſt, 
But chatdiſgrace and ſhame — her ghoſt. 
He runs all bias Muſe, be thou cantent 
Toleaveher Peha in her baniſhment. 


Of a Heap 4 — trade foe drove; 


C —_— ee e 

Being | impudent "for eee 
She tempred many with het 
and with her eyes to death w — 


75 
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gh ad all the wa be had to gaine 
Freſh — arl; did ſo ſtaine 

The Towne ſhe dwelt in, that a courſe was taken 
Todrive her —— ſhewas of all forſaken: 


——— in, 
She fell againe unto h - r wonted ſin, 
A publibe houſe 3 all men may be 
T here entertain d; mote common no is the 


— ca. Truls: —— 2 remote, 


(A Tinker each 

She wants nor money, 

Thus trades a vhile, untill the fo 

Doth ſeize 2 teaherteny 15 

Begins to fa 8 ow 

— abide ie: and her wanton eye 

Bewraysher ſhame, and both her vy es do ho crys 

We are undone; mo 3 — 2 

With violence, to our qu us. 

Ho followspleaſure ! ſhe can only crawle, 

loath'd of many, bur ſhe's ſhunn'd of all. 

Het raſcall crew forſake her, having rd it, 

Alas, poore Hoſt] he 4 muſt abide it ! 

In this diſtreſſe ſhe doth her ſelie bemone, 

What ſhalll do ? my ſtiends are fromme gone 

And I am lef e iefe! 

No meancs I me in Bf! 


To ſerve m dai dae; 
tad eres, 


enen 02 
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ſhame is noyſed everywhere about, 
125 like a minke; dorerdotiflemeour!" 
The Surgeon m ; burwhe dee, 
Las I amwemy of this life of mine 
All chat have reaſon, do abhor my fi „e 
Darkneſſe attends me ; for] loath d th + light TW? 1 

Me thinks the beaſts cry, — — feed, 1b 
— — — 
The day do at my window call, 
—— for my fall. 
cannot look towards Rea =__ —— 
Nor but with horror wave 
Nor No nhour red, ncereauponthey the ground, 

way, bur | 
— rr or — r 21407 

— — delude ! 
Firſt ro Le — 


The ſtorme is gathe — — ce weacher 8 faire) 


To end her life, andfallby her one hand; 

She has no power, Sathantowithſtand. 

She'd hang her ſelfe, but that ſhe wants a SIE 
(Burl dare ſay; that tis for want of —— 

That ſhe attempts it For ſhe has a halter, 

Ihe beame 5 tog hizh, and ſo her minde does er. 


Vnto this well; and htad-long threw der ſelfe ; 


Her life thete ended; ſo this noiſome 
Was taken up, 83 cold as any tone, '': 
She being breathleſſe tir her ſoule way gone. 
Whether, God knows :I vill not ſcnstmce paſſe 
I feare theworfhr L fhew you ow it was. | 
Fill'd the þcholders with mar ement, fright. 
Her clothes all being-long (not long ing) 
Are now toe ſhort, for they are ſhrunk i ch we tting: 
— ny out 
Her wide 5 

ee 
Didſt think to e > didft rhink that hell 
Was but a fable doubt begins! 
Sele murther s jud d nent to the wort of ſinnes. 
Didft chink that water would u c dux fore, 
To caſe thy paineꝰ laſt was affe ag d before. 
Did S athan preſſe dee or didſt t 
Proffring thy ſelfe to him, as voluraeere ? 

in a journey didit thou ſcorn to dell, 

That thou didſt ſeek #neerer way to hell? 
Or didſt thou think, that by thy ſebfe alone, * 
Thou dit havathy hel, or olſe thou wouldſt have none ? 
D idſt think thy ſhame; & pain | e 
Or elſe with hell · to de 7 


Thy ſelfe; f. 

Worle than 

They are t | | 
Thou heardſt below 5 
Didſt goe to ſes, becauſertion did mor know 
That waar ot was deep? | 
Or wharghoſe chat chore do Croep ? he 


ell: .. 


Was lar 
— jor R 


dure thou Jia 


Yer thou waſt wore than mad when thou dul do its. | 


Theſe filly creegers thathave here Shore, 
The Frogs, the Lizard, of he laathſome T 
Are not ſo odious : (nor their ſhreeks, nor cries 
Like chem in hell :) nor of folarge aſite. 
We'll haſten now to bring her to her gra 
The Crowner cals a Iury; found they — 
She one ly guilty of this faq committed, 
And ſuffer'd fort: yet ſhe's oſno man pittied. 


They parle, and do.condemne her ; for this cauſe 


I 


ACroffe-w according tn he — 
I made for 222 ihe is bro 
And tumbled in, 12 like a thing of x 1 


r e ; dtiven in 


& not one riey” ſhew of i for her. 
— — 
ut eares diſdaine to enteffiine her name. 


6 —— t when the ſunke, 


| 


 noere her 'cauſe the ſtunke. 
Aut, 
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Miſe levie her there fi Mas 4wiy-marke curls; 


Wachen 
2 5 . 


Bur do's he not 


HF: lies a hire that Uh three bn cui 
She common was, and bad the yox _ 

She'd more, and wore acquaintance with the 

At laſt ſhe wer by ber own band v rethrom n. 


Let — .* 


00 
. — 


Of « — ere Loa „e 


saxe rr 9 
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To her; her mother had been 
Yet both undone ; and yet this raſeall le 
Being often ſhent, he'd jeare, and laugh, or ſmile, 
Her griefe was much increaſed, being poore, 
Moſt chat he got, he ſpent upon ſome. whore ; . 
Or on the Surgeon, being often cur'd ; 
But no hit better ; wharhe them endur'd,, __ - »- 1 
Yo'ld think might change his mind; bur he grew worſe, 
Nor is he moy d with Gods eternall curſe. 
He runns in debt, and ſcores up whathe may, 
: 'Tis known full wellhe doch not uſe to pay. 
I know he borrow d much his luſts to fir, 
Somewiſht him whipt; he hath not paid them yer; f 
Nor never will ; which grieves them moſt of all: 3 
He's out of credir now 3 nor cver all 10 
Grow more in debt, becauſe no man vill lend on. 7 
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If money laſt, he will not look tom rds home, 


Hasche 7 Aracher have his roome 
Than's — : he kick his wife about, 
And p . has not nance Tube; 
Amongſther e = eh > iefe, 
t eaſe her gti 
This monſter s lde, ſpits — be'l 'l fay, 
See if they dare to keep his wife away: 
If tharprevailes not, then he'! ere and lye, 
He loves her ſo, that he for her ſhall 7; 
If ſhe returnes not home. Thus wil k, 
Till he attaines: ſhe being milde and meek, 
Canceives the beſt; he promiſing a chaoge, ; 
Goes home againe ; beleeve it, ti nor ſtrange, 
He's chang'd 2 but tis from bad to worſe ; 
She's almoſt ſtary'd, yet be hath no remorſe, 
Makes he much of her, as he promis'd ? no, 
He ſells her clothes, then hang her, let her e 
He never goes to Church, but hates allſu 
That would perſ ade him tot, thinks all roo much 
That any doe for heaven: calls them aſſes, 
Eſpecially amongſt his bau dy laſfes, 
He'ldomineere, when they upon him favne. 
Fle judge the beſt, his clothes are all at pawne, 
Or elſe ke's loth to ftight folk with his look, 
Or elſe becauſe the Broker has his book: 
Or ishe in fome Celler under ground? 
And drinking, tillhe 29 che wor N ? 
He hangs on others, they muſt 
He has no coyne, hishoſtewill truſt no more, 
As for the woman, how to ſer her free, 


Alas ! E know not, cxc 
To end her 145 i 8 take Ly 
To try tlicir skil PII TER OS 
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No other way em concelve to do it, 
Vnlefſe che Seffions do 3gree unto it; 
That he may ga Ont dad e e We, 
To have him 4, though he was burnt ee 
Of all, the * — . hik fr. 
He'd never lead e him, till He ſat = 
But after all his friendſhi tip, ge d be mal 
When ie avon * — + be a 
Muſe, leave defites 
Ranck him with beafts; but Arb mer 
But thisp66tt infant I have Toft oo ſapg, 
We'd parle a little: could ſſ thou uſe thy 
Thou dſt teach my pen, to write with Þ e ee 
Or make if Hlent; and betet trage feares 
In thoſe that — ther, and 12 15 by to de; 
T*ould move a None, to walle thy wi 
Not like a child, thou like a monſter — 
Oh, blame not me ! but blame my wretched father ! 
Bur quit my mother, for ſhe's guiltleſſe know ne, 
Her comfort here's like mine, quite oyerthrownc. 
She was dectif'd, my farhersflartring — 70 
Did ſo inſnare her (when ſhe was bur 
Thoug h *rwas but non-ſenſe _ en. not Nee its : 


My 1 Y 


Whats ere he ſpoke AJ. an N it; 
Her friends being! — * to her tro, 
To one T * on the otto. 


By love ſhe try d to >draw, and turne his heart 
From ill, but he ſtill plaid the devills part. 
Inſorrow ſhe coficeiy'd, and brought forth me, 
An objeR of diſdaine, that all may ſee, 

I##f a wonder, for my fathers ſake, 

A ligne of great diſpleaſure ; warning take 

Al you that ſee me, or doe heare my ſtory, 
Amend your lives in time ; 1 the gore 
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All filthy courſes cage 


& When Ruine knock comes too late. 
Then you muſt beare the evills that you doc, 
And your * . 

| z 8 
D 
My ſuffring's here, for I ſhall finde redreſſe, 
And be 'd out of this deep diſtreſſe. 
God's juſt and righteous, as he ſtill hath bin; 
I ſhall not alwayes beare my fathers fin. 
My time is ſhort, how ſoone my race is runne! 
I muſt away, before I ſeethe Sunne. 
I now ſalute the world, and bid adiey ; 
"Tis only vaine ; leave it ere long muſt you. 
I for your ſakes was ſent ; I had my bre | 
To entertaine my friend. Come, gentle death. 


— | 


The Epitaph. 


He bes an Infant, while ſhe bv'd in paine, 
Did (in a kinde) bewaile ber fatall birth | 

Sbe wan an Embleme of ber fathers ſtaine, / 

Till ſhe retnmei to her „Earth. 

The fight of her might quell all luſt and pride. 

Her preſenss gave us warning ; ſo ſhe dj d. 


he evening tide, 
4 — — hve” 
Ivo walking hand in 
The whilp'red out their tame 3 — % 
o ſin in ſecret · Fiſt, the man did Nπ ] ·π·, daR 
— ſoone the fenaale gaye canſem unte 
,hat be deſir d 2 — ol ble 
Whichhle did think cd all cheirfolly 
But w hat is hid fronb chat mo 
2 — s done in he ll, or onthe earth the skic >40 
ix 
And every ercatore muſt * 
Again the ſinfull world r but all this w 
Thoſe v itleſſe Imps areſtriving — — | 
I heir ſoules of peace; and: | 
They part for that time/(ſeeming | 
But pointed when, and chere to u 
He break i ile ( 
Grew addle 
Whereallthis xi 


The bawd y Nurſeasrocking: preſear 
She cakesirup ah, here a ch 
Your eyes, your naſe, yo! 


In ioyning 
He'llke — 


Is rais . — 


T 
* 
— 
: unto che houſe 
= 
S 
- N 
ben. 


* 


* 
4 
1 
24 
a 


Had wade thy 
Poore harm 
To ſecme to bè inc "4 
' | Anne 
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SECT. 21. 


0 f a homely .- uſp elt ed gentlewoman, that was 


plaiftered up in [tarcloth "_ night, £0 
make her sin white 


Ich ſearching in my courſe, I ſpy'd at laſt 

V A monſtrous fight, which made me much a- 
9 = 4b (gaſt; 
Into a humour to reſemble hell. 
She ſeem'd to have been ſcorched with che flame, 
And ftraind with Arr, to cover o're the ſhame. 
She being prodigallof Venus ſtore, 
Had gott a wound, and plaiſtred up the ſore. 
She was in bed, her ud lying ty, 
And low enough ;-burftill her was high. 
He had been happy, had heliv'd without her 
Now all his eaſe is, he has wit ro flour her, 
2 * lay a breathing time to crave, 
Arm'd wk to watch her in her grave. 

Her _ "with ing ſearcloth was o re- 
Shames her alive, but ld eſer ve her 
Her breaſtswere dab d with ſalve, her — are 
(So farre as (he doth dayly keep em bare) 

Row ld up in paſte; * = wore lether bands, 
Her — was mask r 
The colour of this p road, haps 
I thought at firſt, t had * the lich j 

3 


th. AM 
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But I conceiv'd (when Iwent furrher in) 
5 ic from her skin: 


She 


172 755 
in mou 
This 8 compar'd with the the tbacelo fench, 
The luſt of any Incubus might quench, 
Gegulitie with this is all het pride, 
She envies na Ar peck ſhe hath deni d 
Her comelineſſe; ſtrives to be 
A patterne of the worlds . Jefor rmitic. 
Dame Name knew —— 3 but as mt now, | 
She ſeorn ⁊s to — — 
Her an praiſe : (hag broughta new faule in 
Into —_— — — —— within. 

She in rome 
Did ſeeme. t be allotted ſot her tombe: 
Me thought it had a ſavour of the ſlime; 
An earthy ſhow.* and ſtunł before its time. 
Yr had been thus, the worms being weak andblind, 
Had been conſtrain'd to enter her behind : 
Orelſe below; but they would never reſt, 
Till they had (ack'dthe.plaiſters from her. bee. 
This fight would fright chem, if they cauld bur ſce'r ; 
(To ſure the reſt) had ſhe hut cloven feet, 

ſt nat touch her: faine Ide ſer het riſ 


They 
Make a. paſſet waſh her 
And j —— — 


—— ʒ and rince 
Ther! let me ſee it any-blood's within; 


Set her the glaſſe, chat ſhe dreſſe her head, 
Askewhe're.ſhe'l — red; 
Sec how ſhe ſeta her face, and how ſhe c. 

Now ſhec Il bo modeſt, and extremely ſtrange, 


Then 


Then ſhee'llbe merrie ; by and by ſhee I grieve 
Then bridle up her head; you'Ilnorbelieve, N 
How ſhe will turne her 33 
Whenall is done, ſhe's but b arures Apa. 
This colour is too red, and that's too white; 
Or if it lyes too thick, twill ſhame her quite. 
But being finely temper d, then cw ill do; | 
Now if her taile were feet, ſhe*dpaint that too; 
One lock of haire lyes wrong: ſhe'd criſp againe, 
Burt chat will melt the colour fromthe graine. 

She's ready forts day had the but pra d, 
But now it is too late, the cloth is layd; 
And gueſts are come to accommodate this inner, - 
With wanton jeſts and tales, whillt ſhe's at dinner. 

When dinner's done, they'll paſſe the time away 7 
In gaming, or with chat, untill the play ob. 
ls ready to begin z and there her coat, le 
And painted face, do mal e het one of note. Ln} 
Shee Il praiſe a love-lick ſancie, but ſhes ll ven, 
If any word, ot aq, doe touch her ſen -- 
She's powder'dſwectly, which may gane delight; | 
But coming home, ſhe ſtinks agen at nighe: | | 
Her face is ſyoyf d : her dreſſings are laid by ; | 
She's coffin d up agen. My Muſe and I, 
Wich joynt conſent, did then het abſence crave * 
And left her as a reſtlefle living grave. 


| 
| 
14 Sed. 
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or Roo rote 


SECT. 22. 


How an e Bawa lay in for 4 young Whore : 
they are found and pun;ſhed. 


= that us d — 
A ſubtile queane, or yo ing the gaine 

Shedid encreaſe her number : and lid ſcans , 

How every one might come to take her turne. 

She kept ahot-houſe (which did bring her gold) 

Vader pretence; but tas tco hot to hold. 

One of- her creatures being prov'd with child, 

Having no husband; (ſin had ſo beguil d 5 

Thisfwple ſlut) and now to hide her ſhame, 

The Bawd muſt ſeeme with child : and who can blame 

Her for't F her husband's very well content 

Tocover it, all danger to prevent. 

Being very big with clours, ſhe does begin * 

To fit her ſelfe againſt her ly ing in: 

Her reck ning's out; her groaning's heard by ſome, 

But ere the Mid- wife andthe neighbors come, 

The child is borne; ſome rake diſtaſte an.1 cayill, 
ſome do wonder at her eaſie travel]! 

She ſeemes exceeding weake, and very ſick; 

The Panderꝰ's faine to run and buy a Chick, 

To pull talive, ch en boy le it to a jelly; 

he Nurſe approves it good to eaſe her belly. 


Some 


eZ a. = 
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Some doe miſtruſt : rhis the diſcourſe they hold, 
Admiring that a woman growne ſo old 
Should have ſoſv eet a babe; but having paſt 
The danger of her month, ſhe's church d at laſt. 
The whore that bore the child, is free from feare 
(Bur not from danger, cough che coaſt ſeemes clearr) 
Vato the Bawd ſhe does her ſelfe engage, : 
And gocsby Bridewell bold and the cage 
Aﬀet — her nat; but ſee, the als exe long, 
(Or Eechlgg elſe) begins to find a tongue, 
And does bewray the plot: and ho they ſwery'd ; 
And they were puniſhr, as they all deſery'd, 

Wasꝰt not enough to ſin, thou ſtrumpet yilde, 
By proſtitur'on ? and to have a childe 
Valawfully begot? but thou muſt make 
Another ſtranger ſin ? and to forſake 
The infant when tyas borne? father nor mother 
It ſhould have none; but time would ne ver ſmother 
Such monſtrous crimes. Poore infant ! thou art come 
Into the world, tobe diſgrac d by ſome | 
And pitied of thereſt ! for thou waſt bronght 
Vnlookt for hither, by athing of nought. 
Take warning by thy mother 3 doc nor fell 


Thy foule away, for tharwhich ſprings from hell. 


Thowhatefull Pander! how couldſt thou abide 
To one this child as thine ? how could: ſt thou hide 
This matchleſſe plot tis like thy fee was more 
For this, than ten times keeping of the dore. 

Or did they gull tee, making hee behere 

It was thine owne ? my pen ſhould then reprive 
Thee from the crime. But cheu att weake and cold, 
So is thy Bawd, gro nt impotent and old 


Or didſt thou do t to keepe thy ſelfe from crouble? 


How couldſt chouthinł, but chis . 


— 2 
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Ordidſt chou take a pride to be a father 
That nere wast ene before ? but I gue ſſe rather 
Some gallent goetef 1 
Is bouud to keep theo at a 

Come neere, thau bawdy 1 55 wrinkled face 
With tar nie furrowes, will by couſ c c. 
Thou baſt no wit ſave only for dach on 
I think thy age hach out · xunne fixcie (ix. 
Thy hollow ey ee their . 
Thou — ces but thy head is white. 
Wha gave chy baby ſuck ? once theu hadft Kore, 


But tas atleaſt 1 
Or it ſome Incubus had laine with thee, 

How could thy fruie leſſe than a monifer be ? 

Theſe that did ſcethy thy de in, 

Did think that chas 

1 =" their ns ou didſt ſpcak 


thought thought the ies did 80 — 


2 thought a 22 wi net 

Had come to leave ithere 0 an 

It ſhould be more 

(Being N N ic well. 
Some thought chat ( ſnake- like) thou dſt turne yong 

And others thought chau ll be a ſhame to men. (agen, 

Their fancies di as their minds were pre Ne 

Some fear d the worſt, and others hopꝰ t the 

Thou 1 hew durſt thou goe to meet 

Him that 922 — 5 s of thy feet? 

Or come within his houſe ? doſt think thy vow 

Is priz'd af him wha knowes thou mock him now 

Doſt came — N = 


For fafe deliv 14 
Doſtchink he 2 ?or oy 
A en theta be Jwink ? 


He's 
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He's ne're deceived j thou It find thy conſcience will 
loyne with the Iudge, thy foule with guilt to All. 
Thou'rt ever loſt,cxcem thou doſt repent ; 

le leave thee nod corporal puni 


n 


SECT. 23. 
0f a ſtrumpet arcuſing at her: erwards 
e 


Hen weakhy ſommer did decline in ſtrength, 
V The gualden diminiſnt much in length, 
The y ak ing time which they from night did take, 
being urg d upon t, they reſtitution make, 
To reconcile the oda (but not che crime) 
Both day and night muſt ſhare alike in time: 
But light found wary friends toplead for day, 
Though ſhe be caſt, ſh'has a months time to pay. 
Men did rejoyce becauſe the teeming earth - 
Was fafe deliver dof a ftuitfull birth: 
But ſhe lookt pale upont; for all her flore 
Was ſtrain'd upon, to pay a twelve months ſcore. 
This dealing vext hers faine ſhewould have chid, 
But men had bills, and bands for what they did, 
And judgement paſt em; moſt unkind! 
Thebirds and beaſts glean'd whar they left behind. 
The watry treaſure open'd wide its mouth, 
And grants alicengeto the weeping ſouth, ö 
or 
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For bottling up of teates: the elouds did hold 
Their ſwarthy colour, to invite the cold. 
The trees grew naked, —— did call 
The leaves away, The earth deptiv d of all 
Her new-borne treaſure, makes a league with men, 
For one graine ſhe receives, to pay em ten 
Within the yeate ? ſſie dotłi recei ye che ſced 
As garneſttyes, to pay as they agreed. 
xe foole thought all was bur ied in a tombe, 

Some liv'd in hope) and then ſhe clos d her womb. 
Bur keeping Centry at that time, I (pi'd 
A walk ing clod of earth; and when! tri'd 
My skill, to know what creature this might be, 
I found ſhe lav'd the Art of Bawderie. 
She being queſtion'd, did with fury prate, 
Till me was — wich in the — grate. 
Bac being freed againe, ſhe did unfo 
The — thoſe, who reſidence did hold 
At ſuch a place; the nature of their meeting, 
Th'occafiony on t, their feaſting, and their greeting. 
What randevous they kept; what domincering, 
What time they ſpent in drinking, whoring, ſwearing; 
How Lady-like one of the queanes lay in; 
If any aske, ſhe muſt not be within ; 
Sheꝰs at her Countrey-houſe to take the aire, 
To purge her blood, and make her ſceme more ſaite. 
Her Serving-man willanſwer at the dore, 
He's but a dunghill Pimp, Yattend this whore) 
That he is left to manage her eſtate, 
In black and white; this cancell'd àſſe will prate. 

Another is a Maid, new come to towne 
To buy a gorger, and a T abbic gownc, 
And ſell a jewell : ſhe goes all in Pluſh : 
She's newly enter d, and ſhe" Il quickly bluſh, 
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She keepes her chamber, lying backward ſtill; 
She now takes phyſick, and ſhe's very ill. 
Another, if you knock, will be afraid, 
And ſhe (forſooth) goes for her Chamber.maid ; 
Shell — call the Gods above 
To right her cauſe: ſhehath been croſt in love. 
The fourth's a daintiewidow, rich, and young, 
Her husband di d ar ſea, and ſhe ſtayes long 
To gather in het debts: ſhe's wary, ſtaid, 
And ſhe's reſolv d to live without a maid. 
A Merchant loves her well, and he doth watch: 
To take her in the minde to firikethe march, 
All thoſe are common: —— they do ptetend 
This, and the other thing: mark but the end, 


You'll finde this true, if you have common ſenſe; 
Callup the Conſtable, and fetch emthence. 


The Maſter's Pander, and the Miſtris Bad; 

Take them to Newgate,therethey will be av d. 
When ſhe had ſpoke, I follow d in the round ; 
The place was ſearch d, the perſons all were found 

As ſhe deſcri'd ; the firſt began rofrowne 
When th' Bridewell Matron came to change her gown. 
She clad in Pluſh grew milde, and chang'd her hue, 
She was in black, to morrow ſhe's in blue: 
The love-fick maid is from her ſweer-heart barr'd, 
She'd love theBeadle, but he whips too hard, 
The widow learnes good huſwifrie, ſhe knocks 
The hemp; and yer ſhe'sangry with the blocks. 
The Merchant leaves her; it not very ill? 
Nor can ſhe ſtir to prove her hu bands will. 
The Bad muſt ride, the Pander's in diſgraee, 
Let hes in hope to get the Hang mans 
But afterwards thistel-ralewhore confeſt 
Her ſhamefull plors z thus ſhe ber ſelſe expreſt: _y 
oy 


— 
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Tis true, I ama whore, who knows not that ? 
I love 4 private corner, like a batt. 
I cut a purſe ſometimes, and take my ſhare 
When others det; and drink away all care. 
But yet I ſcorne to robb the z and when 


I do't unknown, I pay em * 

Theſc that can ſpare — Shen come to me, 
If in our love we can but once agree) 

I often pillage them: when they grow bold, 
Iwatch my time to ſeize upon their gold. 

I am no marketwhoreg like thioſe that ſay 
Before they truck, ſir, hat ſhall be my pay ? 
Such mercenary trulls, that will not trade 
With any man, untill che match be made, 
Iever hated: it ſhall nere b: ſed 

(By any blade) that I am baſely bred, 


_ Viebe gentile: with any hide-bound elfe, 
I have away how to relieve my ſelfe. 


Could I wearefilke, with gold and filverlace, 
A beaver of this price, which gives a grace 
To all che reſt, a gorget of fine lawne, 
Edg'd round with purle, if | did never pawne 
A woodcocks golden feathers ? rake a prey 
When itlies open, ready in my way ? 
Should I refuſe ſuch booties ? is it reaſon > 
Farewell, tis late, wel finde a fitter ſeaſon 
To drink and laugh: the Conſtable is true, 
The Beadle's right z well, once againe, adicws 
Sec here the vileneſſe of this black. breath d ſpd ir, 

Who thinks her damned fnbeſpeats a merit: 
"Tis true, it merits helle I feste ſhe ] erdep 

Quite from her grave into thin fernall deep. 
What's had ia others, is to het᷑ a grace, 
It may boſhe dotꝶ think to have a place 


4 Nights Search, 


Ofeminence —— —— bin 
At any time a nob in fin ? 
She did reveale the meetingsof a erue W 
Thar leigers were for hell, and lay perdue 
To ſtay the pallersby i ſhe her trading 

ight mend upon't,which by their meanes was fading. 
Ihope that fin is of the falling hand, 
hon hel s divided, long it cannot Rand. 
Ah ! how's this wotld bewiecht! ho doth it play 
With ſerpents, crocodiles which will deſtroy 
Their one familiars ! how doth it ſpend 
Its marrow, ſtrength, and time ! ruſh to an end 
Which brings in endlefle woe! oh chat my pen 
Might ſtrip thoſt beaſts ! the reſt may live like men. 
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SECT. 24. 


Of a teeme of hachney 7ades, that uſe to gee 
coupled in the night along the ſireet. 


y ev'ry one would act her part, 
chey might draw tog ether in a carr ! | 
Sometimes demure, andſomerimes (well, and ſome 
like oxen; but they leave their hernes at home, 
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The two before weare beavers, of ſilke, 
Rich diamond-rings, their hands as white as milk: 
Their cheeks new playſter d of a Crimſon hue, 
The ground well ſix d, but chat their cyes were blew, 
No ſharkdurſt tempt em for it cannot be 
That they ſhould yeeld without a layers fee. 
The ſecond two are full t o ſixes Io er, 
They 'I rake five ſhillings; if youle give them foure, 
They l doe for once: the villaine will rejoyce 
That he can have em boch, or rake his choy ce: 
Their gowns are Lammy, Grog ren, and their rings 
Are ſetwith Briſlow ſtones, or ſome ſuch things. 
Their hats arc Demicaſters, and che) are faine 
To uſe the courſer paint, bur's laid in graine. 
The laſt are Waſtecotets, they want che trick 
To temper dirt, nor can they make it ſtickz 
Or if n doe, being greaſie, ſoone ty ill melt, 
Therr linnen's ſoule, each of them weares a felt. 
They weare Saint Martins (tones ſet well in braſle, 
They ſhine i'th*night, and they alike will paſſe. 
They're cightcene pence a piece; they willabuſe 
You cheape enough; there's nota — to chuſe. 
What is their fee, they will not be deny d, 
You muſt be ſure ro pay the ſhott beſide. 
If ſome of them be tooke, the reſt not had, 
(The tearme being done) the night proving bur bad, 
They know each others haunc, where they will mect 
To taſte your bo :(watehmen ſcarchthe ſtteet) 
Takeone of Ora: cn tak e a hxfold curſe; 
Then take thou heed, or they vill take thy purſe. 
T his is the way to maſte a an deride d/ 
By this we know, hell is not yet divided. 
M047; e iti n: gar: Sed. 


* 


SECT. 25, 


An enquiry, after a youg man. that was 
led ma) with a whore ſrom his maſter, 


Yong man lately chane'd to be in pl 
Aon 21 Fg 3 1 abtazen 
Her words ſhe ſpo e by 2 £ 
Wich Tanke kg tor *rwas newly dip t 
In divers li 3 hut ſhe did proteſt 
The Wine thedrank was taught; the Ale was beſt. 
Her cargiage with þ words didſo agree 

had none ſ bad as he. 


His wit lay in his t 

— e nd bee ad mad, 
c now ro * re, 
Throoghhe alturewenrs (ſo ſo bave ma 
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It place be filent; gone they are together; 
(Think what's thew,cnd)but who can tell me whirher? 
Fame would I find them, grant me chen your ayd, 
And get a Warrant; ſcarch, fox they are ſtrayd 
Into ſome corner if welind them, ſo ; 
But if we eannot, hang hem, let them go. 
How you may know them, Iwill now deſcribe, 
But if you find them, do not take a bride, 
Nor let them go; bur ſhew the Man the Devil ; 
As for the whore, let ; ride well prove this evill. 

He's tallowefac'd, his eyes are black, and narrow, 
His chops are thin, he's mouth d much like a ſparrow, 
With beetle brows, his braine with humor ſwims, 

Ear'd like an Affe, his hat hath natfow brims, 

He's tall and endet, tat me thinks might grace him, 
But hat is ſaid before doth ill out- face him. 

His clothe $ are very poarc, his cJoak's the beſt, 

A ſad brown colour ;;being once but dreſt. 

I doubt ſhe will perſyade him (elſt ſhe'll raile) 

Fo put it for its faults in Brokers lyale. 

And for the Tade,marke, how you may defcry her; 

By my deſcriprioti I would not bely her. 

Ker face is lwarty, with a hawk noſe, 

And goggle-eyes: how ſuch a paire as thoſe 

Would fright one in the night her looks fo. rude 
Would make you wonder, if you are endi'd 
Wich common ſenſe; her mouth o dr largeſt fize, 
Stands always open, or with luft, of INEÞ | 
Her head is alm 4 5 her tee ch are thinne? 
She, lie a charigeling, lobbers down her chinne3 


Her hands are bf ms and ber fingers are 
Shrunckup far len e rate 
Her body ob ke er, | 


Her feet ate ſure, yer being ſo kepr under, * 
c 
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They hey each other j but her leg be ing big, 

Will bearo em out in ty ſhe cares not a fig ; 

Her knees e retohelſ q, yet by relation 

They ſepart aſunder on alight occaſion : 

Her parrell i as meaneʒ as meane may be; 

Her goy ne u chred· bare, and as Tight a0 fle. 

Her porgers dirty and I he ard ſome grumbſd: r 

She weares n tiffe;f of feare it ſhould Weber. 21-4 

Her Felt is out of frchion; yet ty in laſt her | 

Till trading mend {and then ſhe le haet Caſter. 7 

Theſe marks willhelpyon, if you do but mind 
le tell you where too, you ore lik e to find them. 
Firſt, ſearch the renrery place, and petſons mackey” 

there you miſſe, then go to Mutton parke: f 

For thats a noted place; bur yet, Ifeare av” 

The Baws being lofty;has no poofe puncks there. 

Search narrowly ; blind Ale-houſes may be * 

A cover*lt; let northe horhes go free. 

Then go to Blopmibury, and common places 

herd rkes el, A ene hid. chelt faces, 

From thence to Iifengtoh, and ſeck about 

la Akchouſes, and Taverns; for a tout 

0! ror ky ti : if thar be vaine, 

And having rais'd di prof brafne, 

Come back to Turneb Ph but have a cate, 

Be not to bold; . ſuch creatures ate, 

Both tem ole ;T hare ſeen them, 
And tres] — — one noſe berween em. 


* 


u find chem not 1 15 2 
Lage not out of heart re 
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Ts the moſt [ikelicſtplace : For this I know, 

They'recitherthere, or to _ * 
Enquiry being made re at laſt 

The common ſtocł — ; they ſpent too fat. 

The —— — — 

For both W fie were not 


o quit hi 
ell, gone it is he — —— 
takes no leave, but never [ces ir more. 
He's pawn'd the while, his word they will not take, 
Nor can I blame them; no his heart doch ake : 
Tor noerocoyen like a beaſt he firs : 
This whore, and drink, havg rob d him of his wies- 
This is thy doome, poore foole, thou muſt abide it 
Thy ſhamebreaks our,thou half no doak to hide i its 
Muſe, ſtay a while, ſor yonder comes the lade, 
And thou bak know ,what markers ſhe hath made. 
— ſhe took, to put the cloak dete: 


. r 


5 
2 


= 
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Waſt knownby any ? has it ever been 
That cloaks were puniſht, for their Maſters ſin ? 
This tyrant ſhows ſore favour to the Cape, 
"Twas prov'd, that was not guilty of the Rape: 
It had reveal d them, had it not been blind, 
And ſhani'd them too, but that ichung behind. 
Then heperceiving how the markets went ; 
His cloak being gone, and all his money ſpent, 
And he hi is brought to ſuch diſgrace, 
He'l be but hiſt at, vhen he ſhews his tace. 
Vnto the whore, thus he his mind did utter, 
(Shame mov'dhis tongue, he could but only mutter.) 
Thou dungh/ll Iade / n 
The time s accurſt, cat | came in thy 
Thou tem witch, thou rotten hag, 1 
How vile art, the: World can never conſter ; 
"Twas thou, d as thou, did ſt draw me unto lin, 
Thou jear'® me now,what pickle am I in? 
Time, here's thy firhe ? oh !char my glafſe were run | 
— EI 
1 0 griete had his ſpirits 
He could nor ſpzak j then thus begins the Punk: 
Thou foole 1 Look thee for an Aſſe, 
Thou art a Raſcall; like a coxcombe paſſe. 
Thou foule-mouth'd villaine, what, doll raile at me ? 
Go hang thy ſelfe, and eaſe chy miſery. 
Thou fimple drone | doe'ſtchink to lick the boy 
In Forma pauperis? haſt thou ſpent thy money? 
And art thou ven? who iſt can m girecbechs 4 
Thou art too Peking 
Haſt loſt 
Or ſuch as I, but by —— z 
1 hold thy head: and let me kiſſe thee, 
— e thees 
0 
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Golearne — — if chou ſocanſt, and then - 
Get money tuo t, and come to me agen · 7 
Vntill that time, — oh | 
This is no jeate; and ſo adew-pooreVlave ! ' 
He ſighes, and weeps, nor can he think of refta- 

What dreadfull torment doth his breſt: 
He'd faine be gone, and yer as would tay, 
Bur thathiscaſhis he — 
But whether knows he not, tis his intent 
Home to returne; 5 2 to be ſhent, 
His mind dock change, he — to hi . 
But he ſhall ſhame 

Tf he dos walk — — — gy rom 
Or if by nigh watch men 


He giving — then they in 
Will put him into Bridewell, or the Cage. 
Hr cloke he cannot get, yet goes about it: 


Nor has he food, nor can heli i 

He thus lamenis his caſe, e. 

Wretch that l am! was 1 anvarkiben mad 
To yecldto ſuch awhore ? 1'me warſe thun bad 
Vndone, undone ] I have my Fortunes exoſt: 
My Friends are turn d my Foes; 1 
As I do, who can live t nor can l 

My death's to live; in what a an! 

Me thinks the earch doth ſpeal to my di 
The ſtones, the duſt ſpit venom in my face 
Poreas is angry, growing ſharp and thin 
The clody Ayre 3 
The Heavens ffown, they 'I not endute N 
The dayes contro wier, ſcornes to yi ve me light! 

6 Could wich . 
And with my Friends, it ever ſuch abuſe 
Ldo commir again,then let me be 
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A mode ll af di z chat all by me 
May warning 0. howdol repent 
Ofallm . — 


I will ſubmit; hat though my maſter 
For puniſhment, ſend me to little 


Or els corte cts me private ? let binds = 

I have deſerv'dir, and lle yeeld unto it. 

In living thus, it adds unto my ſorrow, 

Fall back, or edge, home I es cee morrow. 


7 N. N 
n Fry Mt 828 
77 26. 


A ſigb. betwixta whore And her Moschee ſſe 
2 4. and upen what termes they parted. J- a 


Satt in Trull, chat had bewirchr a man 

Wich her inchantments; (for 8 can 
Fulkll his pinaps deſitcs ) (a C d ſpell 1 
Works wonders, new heoughefrombe) | 
She with her powder, charmes, or that black art 
e bien hen poay pray,and —— 2 heart - 
She like a pider, we. ves her W $ 

like Angell, DAE: 


and 
Arete Forte] lo alltel. 


This paultry 22. 15 
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Wich dainty fare, in » ſhe will not 
neee eee. 


— 
—.— . * 
— 


Ack 5 DA away, 
A captive hecelaing, and was content 
To undergo't; tas ſweet impriſonmene 
In his conceir; but vas the Spiders will, 
Tocaſt het. ve nom to infect him ſtill. 
At laſt che flye got looſe, away w ent he 
Creeping along, becauſe he could not flee, 
Ott he vas eateht: becuuſe he felt no Nine, 
He te a priſoner once againe; 
Ere he had got his ſtr ———— 
Wich golden feathers; divers other thing: 
Were wanting too: as and wit, 
Which wade this yermine, ſhe a Bedlam fir. / money 

What, com ſi thou hete? for what ? haſt brought no 
Thou ſimple drone, d ſt think to — the honey? 
Pon quarter ticket / can 1 — 

my rent except ingſt gu me coyne ? 

Weed! cannot 2590 me, they are cheap; but thou 
Regardſt me not, thou me nothing no. 
Then like a Pantherflew ſhe in his — N 
Her clawes were ſharp, her talons did 
His forme and viſage: he was ſerotch ſo Were, 
The E come no more 
To viſit her; ITE: ſmart : 


ee e 


Muſt 
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Muſtl not feaſt my friends, to raiſe my name 
From ill report, to eredit, love, and fame? 


ye, and notmy 

Muſt bring in _=_m_ has know'ſt Thayeno lands. 

Out of my light ! ne re come to me agen, 

But bring more gold; LI trade with other men. 
He was perplext, nor knew he what toſay; 

Bur cries for mercie, ing of a way 

To make amends, if ſhe bur forgive him, 

He'd ſend her money; for her words did grieve him. 

The under Pimp muſt go, they did agree, 

(Sceing he was mov'd with her neceſſitie) 

That he ſhould come againe but not before 

A time ſer dont, or ſent for by this whore. 

Nor durſt he come; (oh ! — — 

For feare that ſhe ſhould ſcrarch out his eyes. 
Freſh cuſtomers are come, ſhe muſt have time, 

To tell her money, and to act her crime, +, ' 
Muſe, ſtay not here, chou haſt no hope to menu her: 

Go out and ſe e, what money he will ſend het. 

He'd take up money, promiſe any rate, | 

But here ʒ che ſpight, his word is out of date. 

He tries a ſecond, he no coyne can borrow; 

A third denies him, to increaſe his ſorrow, 

He cannot chuſe, but ſee his credits loſt : 

He — and wr fwd — thus croſt > 

But then at thought is cheſt, - 

Where he had clothes; — 

Being verie coſtly, muſt to Brokers hall, 0 

And be condemn'd, to tree himfelfe fram thralls * 


LF 


106 A Nights Search. 
He took the gold, and ſent ito his crull 
Iudge, had hæ wit? or wre his brai dull 
To oak u fete plate up dnia 


oh 


b be 
Iliye ac eaſe, I car and Kok che belt! 
My 3 haveioy my W, 
goin ztc's gold, more s comming ſli 
Fleer. !O pleabg! oſitable fin! ns 
To raiſeme thus Ino I can taiſe my kin - 
I've brave attendants, one cares aeg 
The ocher ſcarlet, is not chis a grace ? 
Now here's a calme, the bluſtring Devils laid, 
The evill ſpirir's conjur'd; hell is ſtaid, 
From belehing fury: i ſt not very ſtrange? 
Iv ill vent again, when once the Moon doth change: 
The Pimps muſt havecheir ſces, need mates em crave 
To buy them boots; ſhe's loth to let em have it, (ity 
Although her gold doth ring ſuch luſty ſounds : 
Her trading's rais'd from eighteen · pence to pounds. 
E22 yang 12 — 
er z will fall to nine pence er t 
— che P. will hame her ſhameleſſe liſe; 
Ox hell w ill arbitrate, and end the ſtrife. 
But y here s the lecher all mo while, that l 
Have left ſo long ? thoughts of Adultery, 
Have made him drunk ; or is he raging mad, 
To think upon the pleaſuxe that he had ? , 
And how he is depri vy dꝰ or of the time 
9 — go once rorencr his crime ? 
Or do's he countthe minutes of the clock? 
nn n 
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Or does he take an hower for a day? 

Or think s the day a yeare ? ot does he ſtay 

ch Countrey for the aire? ot in the Citie, 
N Rill when ſhewill ſhew him picie. | 
Toſend for him? and think chat houre is ble ſt? 
For that hout es ſake, he Uchide, and curſe the ref, 
The time's not come, ſhe ſet 3 nor has he trcaſute, 
He dares not go pon paine of her diſpleaſure ; | 
valeſſe he'd ſe his eyes, or pawne his face 
Againſt her nailes; tis money buys the place, 


His heart is dead, although his griefe ſurvive 3 X 
— — — a 
The time is tedious, for it ill not run; 


Nor change the ſcene, untill its part he done. 
The place yeelds no content, nor will he cartic 
la any place, his fancie ſtill doth varie. 
No company can give to him delight, 
Except the queane; O mess i 
To put his minde in tune, his griefe were paſt; 
H'has nere been merry ſince he ſaw her laſt. 
The faichleſſe Broker, on the other hand, 
Dorh fret him too 2 will not take his band, 
And let him have his ſute; no, he muſt pay, 
Ot if he doth not fetch ĩt at the da, 
Tuil be condefun dagaine; fo he's perplext? 1 
The Broker and the whore, though he be vent, N 
Shew him no favour; ho is lie diſtreſt! 


He's no moxe pit d chan a ſavage beaſt. e 
Had he but money, then the Pimp would finde him, 
And flatter him, aud ſweare, how ſhe did minde him 
At every rurne; andopenfuciraflory, ' 
That how ſhe counted him her chiefeſt glory. 

But now he feares he Il bring ſome other to her, 
That's fluſh with gold: & help him 9 
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way to hell 
ent 
chin ho 


Take them at beſt, they merriments, 

Thar bring forth ſhame, guilt, everlaſting horror: 
Art thou not mad, that do'ſt thus grieve for her? 
Would'ſt thou fain have thy children beg their bread? 
Io hate theeliving, and to curſe thee dead ? 

Now turne betime, while yet thou haſt a ſpace; 

For after dea h, thou'lt Ende not time, nor plae e. 


88398828888 


SECT, 27. 
Of the life, deaub. and funeral of a Gentleman, 
1 — FI 5 


Brought 
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rooght up r0learning, never ſparing col; 
* yet it was but charge and labour 

For why ? krete, 
— — ne . k 
What c're he tw as 1pent, 12 

Was to grow —— he would never 
But laid it on; for this, who can but ſee, 
That whotes are knowne thiecofili'tbeaftarhar bee 2 2 
Much thas be — TW by. 

Bur of his V he was at laſt deni'd. 


— made ton 


Advice, i 


The bkely — he oſt unto him; 
Then chtestning el ele for his fou le de merit, 

He'd caſt him off, and would him diſinherit. 
— — — 
at he's more not in 

But t. - needs muſt love 
— or (fin did never grieve 

never 

— burr hr Be 


He'd often cry 


unhappy Boy 
——.— ! 
— — boy 


P.-E. a Et Ub AT 3 OR eh EY 
» r YE nxt; 
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My hope dies now while I fzeſh hopes would borrow, 
Feare threatens mee, to aggravate my ſorrow. 
This Ruffian value s not (as it appeares) 
His fathers „not his mothers tears. 
Nor weeping of his „nor his brother: 
Nor yet che counſel! of his friends, nor other: 


—— ma) ä 


Think they were newly vomited front hell. 
For like a —— great Plato's C burt 


Len DE IO 
he be a bird a cage, hor 


Yer, it he-canburparras on the Rage,” 
He's no Gentleman, i cher can coyne 
Ne oaths, and ſweare;Thisoath at demie. 


He ſy cares in ſoo, dominecting it; 

Hell would dect him Maſter of Weka 

Give himthe wall ——— or fab, © 

He's made an Viher to a painted Drab. | 
His we alk — 
His riches lye in his Tobateo box . 

pc — afrord,”" 

The Gentleman 3 — — 

To furniſh him: and ther 

And hack and hew, as m 

His Ns wy: Fake 


ac 


his-precedent 
Inow forbeare , 1 you leave to think 
CE rich great exccfſe of drink. 
His fr | ; how their teates do fall 


Yer in a 8 ten for one. 
Grave, ee - 
Cone tale d 


Eye W en e 
H 1 


| P53 


+% 


TREO; 
n 14 er 


* 2 il y 
070 * Sas l 


- 


Tarkume began pra ate ont: or bis life, 


De e 5 ce, 


WH. 
rr 


mmmh , 2 


s hr a , cr coo woo cc 


« as. MM i A 


: 


A Nights g. 
He ſought® while, bat 'pvas hes that 
py a Viegingas theſborw br pA 
28 25 — N 
mild bs 
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He . rode 6 be maile 
To gro ſo bro &2 Nie, 

It muſt be ſhay d away and it muſt be 

Turn'd ug cuthkesRoman T- | 
His dos 109, hall be cut leſſe, 
He willbe @ come  Urefie. i - 4 . 
To ſute Here he weares Rufe, 
Tas made of Cambrick, or ſome dainty ſtuffe. 
Hishat's carnarrower, and tis neatly dreſt: 
(Good husband y.) He meancy to keep his beſt, 
Vntill che ; Lovely he had bin, 

To look upon ed his Wa. 


H his ſtaffe ; he 
—— — — 5 


wich great delight, 
3 


At laſt he broke his mind to hen and ſaid z 
I havcaſulitto thee: I am afraid, | 
Thou wilt bree, thisis all [crave - © - 
0 ee 


char le . . cn 


Te weal „ er 
ba. be pe ee chis 
am I too old for hee? 
aal ſeem to bee. 


A Nights Searth, 
Thy friends do like it well if I 4c we 
Ar wy 


Thy liking too, O * *ewill mind! 
Then he was maid tepli d: 

Sir, you miſtak 3 ot ſhoot too wide, 
Do's gare ec e do you think I can 
(Being yong and freſh oolda man? 

In policy r Parr 
Totry my wit: [ 


Love's out of a rather meer, 
You buy you coffin, = doen ar. — 
Ithank you for your love; yo , your gold 
. if I may be ſo bold, 
Ile ſay you were not wiſe, to ſer your mind, 
Pon one ſo yong: but loycrhey ay is blind, 
Ifneeds you I ive, chen take a matron 3 
Dearpid age, wich wealch might comfort have, 
Ceaſe, ceaſe your ſuit; judge, is t a fitting thing 
To match cold Winter, to the ach fol, 
My blood's now rifing, yours is in che 
= Id do me wrong, your ſelfe no 
lad ne a orgs jou to do me 25 
md ow, to waar 
ndenill gine 


Toſell meroa tying 
cee 1 1 make 8 k nov, 
ele rich, you ba, 
bearing this curhim ee 
ene te pores 


His joynts did borraid their luſt ; 

Then ws her friends we $a; ugpeun ſpeak he muſt; 

—— peeviſh e's amy prof 
b 1 what exe I offer 

15 e 1 perſon, , 


ood ite not reſpected; 
The giver; and che gi ran 
i! 3 


Per- 


118 A Nights Search, 
Perfjrade her barg 5Senvnl 
Inveſt bes neal FRO dy, 
Tle leave her ay ee 
Her love tome, long here 
Then they wel⸗ 
— 
She t be in the Match 
* rt; NT 
A portion, hut 
She in his riches; . 
an — for they bad many end, 
d. he might pueferre her friends, 
They "x comnbrterr ns WY 
* ae per and how the man would love her 
Na e e 
er e. 
But diſt . 
In what a caſe am heme gy 
I ſhallbe loſt for ever. I hatrither'” 
Diſpleafe my ſelfe, chan move, and vexe my facher. 
One I muſt do; be counted vilde, 
If he . own e 5 
Nor will he give me ineanes ; 
Who pry bread, ee 
Nabe pizey we ef Fila, 


His w 


His . 

M/ old 

My 

Will be to me 3 

Oh, who would maten eee 
Ort marrow wich dri d bones ? as TI 


A Nigbet Search; 119 
Time bring my doo Wer zalthe hope T have, 
That I (ball la quickly in biz 
So ſhe —.— . 
The mach ia 


Bur ſhe is griev 
For tis too late 


To fitthe Bri by 

The preparation ſor the marriage 

What y, wha was the chiefeſt gueſt. 

What they tai d, yer how the Bride was ſad, 
What — was there, d ate udance that they had. 
Nor of the Mauſique, hom they _ and fuog, 
And bore their of how the bela 


. rejoyc'd, 
Or how —— o tobed, 

(She was not jealousof her 5 

How ſhe deſited, chat het friends would ſtay, 

How he rhought lang, before they went away. 


V ith ſundry other 4 
They ld rob me of mm ſtuffe my verſe. 
Black Morpheus caver d eee 
But Hymen be ing — 

Dame Nature — — hegeedace — : 
Her n 


doꝰ em a miſchiefey ſh 
She — eee 
— — 
They Ugraft his 3 
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_ — — mn, 
rehe grew jealous; diſgrace © - 
Her in his carriage ; he did mind the earth, 
And dig dr ally ſhe pleaſure low d, and mirth. 
He was ſo harth tu her, and did de 
Her things con 
Slighted as much ; for he was froward, mad; 
And fear d h had loſt, that love he never had. 
His fire is quickly quencht, burthete*s a flame 
Ofluſt in hex e nor can he qu the ſame. 
He's growing downward, ſhe is rifing ſtill,” 
He'd her in, bur wo rag re will 
She cals for money, but he keeps her ſhort; 
And fitting by her ſelfe, being all amort, 

Thus ſhecomplaines; oh, how am I diſtreſt/ 


Vncone ſor ever l and my mind's oppreſt 


n me, a HET» — 

Theſe dayes of griefe, or mateht with age, and ſpleen, 

Oh ape e ee ee 

Were rak'd in earth, and coverd ore with ſtones 

I ſhould be freed from this eold peice of lead, 

That chils my fleſh, lyes by me in my bed. 

Oh l who would ſuffer ſuch a thing hut 1? 

— war by worms — and dry. 

Why ſhould I ſpend my youthfull dayes in ſorrow ? 

Or — for amorrow + 

Shalll alive, bepen'dup in my grave? 

Mcwd up at home; to pleaſe thichide - bound ſlaveꝰ 

I'le never dot Hegi made alaw © + 

To break ſuch marches ; andtokeepin awe 

Such jealous fookes : wiſe Solon did cunſent 

That d om which at home had no content, 

Might have ſome other friendſhould freely do 

Without controwle; what ſhe conſented ta- wh 
* 1 'hat 
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What pitie tis, theſe Lawes are out of date! | 
That pry not ehuſe, but be State! 


This help I have, I know he preciſe, 
(Though hebs craftie, I wilt be as wiſe.) 
I'lbe {6 too: Fl go to Church, nay more, 
I'llrcad, FI pray, Pllſceme to go before 
The ſtricteſt of hem; many things l 
Lift up mine eye: boch lye, and flatter 
He'llne'red me, then I ſhall beknowne,' 
I'll get acquaintance, and l Il uſe mine owne, 
Nature hath made me ct, Iwas borne 

give this Churle the horne, 


He's glad]; theſe times to her he will allow, 

He does not doubt, but ſhe's a Converrnow, 

She's mann d along, ſhe's gone, he does not fear®) 

To ſee and to be ſeene, but not to heare, 

When ſhe comes home, the is ſo grie / d for ſin, 

She co but ſhe'{1 begin 

To change ber hie: tis true, her, 

She has not ſiun'd c grieve her, 

She's providenit, ſbe Il dos the beſt ſhe can, 

To bring her made to go a man. 

She'd ſee me to go to Church, but miſt the dore, 

Becauſe her minde was bent to play the whore, 
Her cuſt/ mets kept rouch z hor did the ſtay, 

But Sermon-time; age, and ſo away. ' 

Her forward7eale did pleaſe the old mans minde, 

Athougu li bum d amiſſe; he could not nde * 
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Out her decem: before 
She'd fill 204 
At laſt he di ans 
Who being cunning, wid 6 
a 2 A. 


Hi — 
His — — — * — 


Or melted into teares, ſhame's mixt among · 
When ſhe came home ag ae rio 


That be miſtruſted, or 
She ſeem'd to be I 
ee EE 
She could rehearſe 
She could reheat define 
re bing * | 
r 
being p yo 
And where ſhe w ſhe alter d then banker 
; but ſhe was more bgld 
— bo 
For my yo 
—— we 
Au we but — 
ou take up roome, 
. 
hide- bound, 


You knew my mind 
— perſon; bus my 

ou urg d my and hey 
eee heart did ne re agrees: / 


Vibes Search. 
Was not yup 1 _—_— dc] 294 
Pray pardon me „hang ami. 

He aden no dd ene 
How by her meanes, wa unforrunato 3 » 91] 
Nor ©, nor thar att, 4 


— 8 — 

But he in 

And turnꝰ d _ ; now ibe's I 

She's no mane e n 

And by degrees wa eee. 2 

That are but ſhare a fake: 
3 fake. 


Bur with n 
Within the city ſhe doch Ro 

To 5 up gas — wich im. 
She ke open, can 
. to · che —— 6 
Bur yet es not in any 

She I change ber * and — 
Yer now and then, the ptiſoma cravo a foe, - 

They are largely 4 ſhe. 

Some by — rag 7 are ſome their health, 


with 
— . 


any 
(Pur coync aſide)ſhe 


All chat he craves, is ee 

That he may vt upon her; 20 2 minur, 

Helldo hetſervige 3 the way cruſthim In it⸗ 
es this ſar rant ot renowne, 


— 


His life EIN 
Rut whillt the li / d, ſhe had 
nds his meanes and 
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Are mixt with her 2 and with the beſt 
— ftrives to — and make her who 


oes habitz none 

e eee rn 
Wit whores is growne in faſhion in 
With ſceming modeſtie to hide their crithes, * 
Where ere ſhe ccmes, her promiſes are — 
If cuſtome faile ſhe Cannot pay the charge, 
If the be fore di her lodging to remove | 
They muſt beleeve : ſhe'll leave her emptie love 
Behinde in payne; der teen and ill: 
But if ſhe pay not, . kee pe it ſtill, 
Long ſhe continu'd in his Hametull cafe. 
No alte ration, but from bad to worſe. / 
The old man tries all meanes to ch mare 
All is but labour loſt; nor ean he — 
Content wichout ber; ; he his time 
Wich diſcontent; Deact dareed him a 
And now ſhe's joviall, all her debrs 


— 
(If can get em) whenhe'scoach'd in clay: 
10 — — her, ſhe muſt rake — 
By deach ere — W in his urne. 


* 2 


1 . 


His En, 


Tu- wig ft, e:. 2 
did 
—— 5 — — As que 


—— he with 
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Ne E . Unt £73 2 


ON . 1 2 wh 2% 10S! ot, ** % 
0 88 Fr Wh a Jes 32 


91 * 


j 
Nen 


reren 
\ wE Ty ' 4 
* 8 of 4073517 


oe 
Of a 9 by hor fou ; 
[1:f 1 $1524 Jugs v: 0 W 


Till attheJaft chis Aﬀe bad ſhedhis coat, 
His braying alters to a mourning note. 
The zBail : — 
at or is Cares, 


Nigber Seareh, 2127 
He chen complain de Alus! — 


To marrie 


— — ͤ y 
s wit money pardod are away, n= ˖ν 
Now he muſtii;heeanrie Kay, [96 2 £1 f 2 

whore, | 


aher H % e 

Come now whe will, ehis block is far remor'd'3, "x 
You are che tnaa dat i have ov 

———ß— 
unte 
herats laſtiera te: 

at laſt her whoriſhi fe J 
; his botife he been, Er, 


Then — — Nabe ern 4 
And — — hisloſe rn 


ASS a cow =@nw_wC e 2 


— 2-47 > ee 
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hen he returnes, bret. 
Wby did my ſveeting ſtay aW ay ? 

He muſt im her, kiſſe, and call her hony; 
She 'I quickly ſeaich to ſee what ſtore of 
He'bas brought her home if little, then ſhe n, 
She wants a ſattin, ot atabby-gown, 

v phe mult rake ir on che Meccers ſcore, he 


And l e this . 


nd o 


Wh — 99 — other 
His ſtate * friends 


Allwi nor ſerve, by | 
His wiſenow 9 before h er, 


With heavy heart do a gre? 


Forſake this whore, at 
E _ an 4 oo, ol cal ion your lands. 


With teares ſhe kerne 
be 


2 be ſaid, this was 4 
He kept ee rd | 
Your of. ſpring too beare d 0-926 
Tum mg, 7 tad tre them 


Ez - for ever ? | 
| me but deach Call Bes: 
rs 4: daſtant (till and rue ; 

My friends Alke for love 2 4 
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2 —— now my ſmare ; 
Anton „ beate a fathers heart 

ro my not bend your cares, 

Lagnetg me to a flood of teares 

When chi my ſlote, 

Then ake me death ber Lean weep no more; 

And let me now a ſecond favour find 

My childre Lihall leave behind. 


And for my husband, let all honeſt men | 
— 2 — he lone day pay em agen. 
„Iich, that babling Fame, 


Some Þ Poer he willwrice your rr, 
He kept awhore who us d him ava 
To maintaitte her, he did both ſelland borrow ; 


His children beg;his wifeſhe dy d with ſorrow. 
ä — with men record his fall : 
Be warn d by kan; his whore and he ſpent all. 


This — moves nor; nor infants moanes about he”, 
He's vext at her, ardfomerimes he do:h flouther ; 


Then he relates t ſtory to his drab; - 

W ho anſwer d thus what, hath ſhe cat a Crab 

What, doth ſhe prare ? dirry ur! 

Is ſhe too full I'vow Ie Bred; 

And make her glad to ent of 

What wil ſhe 

Ile kcep her bare and maxe her 

You m eee 

Tuſh, let him work, and ſet m to a trade 3 

Pack out the teſt: re 

Vex in her greaſe ʒ what, dorh the fend about 

Her privy ſpics to fmdour meeting out? "I 
, 


W- | 


A Nights S carl. 1 3 * 


Do, be a foole'! — i pate; | 
And ſhew thy ſelfe fel © 
What diiſt thou ſay when ſhe did call me whote 2 
Pray Love, be quier{}HdoG nonres”. . 
She raile at m O weld I could butmecrher © © 
In place convenient? fe&how'T cond greet ht. 
Pray if you love me, mak e her rule hex tongue 
—— —jͥ vol 3 
A ſnotty lade! 10 ouldſt love het 

q | 2 0 

. 
ec | Kwhehalbebrl: 
Let none compare me to this homely Toane ! * 
She freets becauſe ſhe'wſaine to lye alone. 
Who'ldlye by ſuch a whither'd piece of fleſh, 
When hemayhaie well favor d. hy ect and freth ? 
Go to thy dow d, ifthauhat but a mind: 
And quit forget that I to thee was kind. 
Sweer, think dat I will be ſo mes, 


That ere het words or teares ſhall make me lad ? 
No, do not think I bave ſo lietle wit: b 
Let, let her ſw ell in thia her frenzy t. 


5 20 


1 — — 112 
le take my \ i Mr 11 Ie) 
eng ares mer do poſe. nech an gi oT 
Come, thou art mind and chouſhalr bodmefiire 
My love to thegis more than tomyhæane z 
lle ſpend my ſtateʒ a broodof bram ua ẽ 
Who for my meanes do wiſhi me in my gars; 
Thus farre am teſab d, for love of th ee 111 
hen l am gone, thewerkd is gonewith e. * | 
| L 3 ON 


_— 


132 eA. Nights Search. 


Thou haſt my heart, thou know'ſtI cannot leavethee: 
— os — 
Hang'r chat untill her tongue be weary : 

Care kils a cat, but we will ſtill be merry: — 

But yet Ile uſe a trick to make het quiet, 

She ſhall go barer, and have meanet diet. 

And if the dye, a grave Ile quickly make her, 

I love her ſoz make ſpeed, come, heavens take her. 


5 


| SECT. 30. 


ee 


vſe dip thy quill in blood, or teares of myne 
9 and turne it into brine : 
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_ coo have wine and comfirs ; vox 


creis 
burn d wi 

e 
ben ener ol 1 en ſhe eaſd her head; 
The yy 3 hut the lighteſt dead. 

The Nigh i at elec bird ng, 
res no other 
The The tho al of herdeath prate, 
ö — — ee" 
All beaſts did mourne 
Save one that joy'd whi 

ä — gri 

Wormes, grumble not, but 
'Tis not her fault, you have no better cheere. 
Call but afew ; will one day coſt you de are: 
when deach comes to arreſt you, —— ſake; 
You for the ann make. 


_ * 


Her Epitaph. 


rer a teare 
is, iet every te nder hart 
this 2 — in ſeare) 
[ that begin, a ea 
(le fe tee th bis whore defir'd — 
He mov'd with pitty tovhe away her breath. 


L 3 


£2 2 Se Tap 4 
k RL TORDL REES 


— the 


3 

WX. 
The Sow — 
And drinking wine, the 

1'kore, Farewellthat hag, 
I''e mourne in ſack: now ſhe will ie no more, 
Nor ſend her clfes to harken at the dore | 
She will not vhine, nor can ſhe heareus talke, 
Norſpy us here, unleſſe her ghoſt doch walke * 


Come, drink to me, I'lepledge ir ore her grave 
My honeſt chuck a better friend none have 


She ſpit her vet om, owing me a ö 
Thou waſt ſo „ n 
Black Ioane te, 


Prod. Ny ſweeteſt lov — — 
V ich cloquenee? yung wr 115 er 


Thy cherry lips do with ſuch grace, 

Which — — 2 — n thy face; 

I ice 2 Lilly doth the Roſe 

Sometimes the roſe takes c for a while 

The lilly too: thy noſe ſmels Flora's ſavor, 

T hy eyes like Diamonds , een ſweet behavior. , 


% EE OPRRY 
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My love, my mcanesſhallgrace thee : 
The Baden — — 


—— 

E me favour, let no moving tones 

Make thee deferre, but ſoon diſſolye her bones. 

She being dead, and in her grave thus hurV'd, 

I would not ſee ber now ſor allthe ard. 

Come, come my lo, lat l delight us, 

The hag is gone, and will no more affright us. 
Pimp. O, bravelyſpoken! Nature met wich art, 

Acts both a Tragiek, and a Comick part: 

So Poctlike | — — | 

la lofty termes, grac't with a cartiagemect 

A rarity grown tao much out of faſhion! 

Sharp, ſweet, unſeen, and yet io venta paſſion | 

You ſpeake of love ſo rarely, and ſo true, 

That Ovid might have come to you. 

But being cro'ft your looks and wor s are ſterne 

Democ ritus is childiſh and might learne, - , 

Not words alone: but this I ever find 

You are int ich ſtill witha noble mind. 

And all your actions ſavour of the ſame, 

Which wich conſeac, bai 
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T hat uitch ! is gone, which did diſturbe our mirth, 


A prey of envy ſwallow'd by the earth: 
0 are undetneath the ground. 
Now farewell Hag, thou haſt thy mortall wound? 


Ip + Ns N 


See 888 
Siet. 32. 


I ſer vile tobit whore; 


becordition of the Pimp. 


M Vſe, make a Nop, 2nd view thoſe ulcer'd blaines 
That ſtink and run along their feſter'd veincs. 
The whore'sa fountine, by whoſe — d ſpring 
This Bat, this Owle; they both do fit and ſing: 

The Oy le ſo foon as he ach fill'd his crop, 

Then of this fountaine he muſt taſte a drop ; 
Though tis infected, yer he Ioften drink, 

It 2 ſmoothly 'by the ſwelling brink ! ! 
Vawholſomedtops! and change doth make it thicker: 
Yer dearer than ren quarts of wholſume liquor. 
The skip-jack bat, muſt y ait to tak e his prey, 

And taſte | thoſe e the owle being flown away. 
Both birds of night: the owlehe'lhave no taſter: 
The bat's cthefervani, andthe owle*s rhe maſter, 
They allrejoyer?t no hi deceirfullwhore, . 
Doth promiſe loyet The aimes at one thing more. 
She like a froſt hath nipe a fruitfull head 3 

She loath'd her and ſhe hates her dead, 

And ſo her mate, to pleaſe her do's as much, 


Oh! who — * the votld had any ſuch / 
* F 4 Vnnatu- 


How the Ie 


22 
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vVnnatural brute, to ſlight a loving wife 
To pleaſe a whore | whole lore willeurne to ſtrife ! 
And flattring Pimp that has no other living, 
But by this where, unleſſe it be by theeving, 
To fawne on him (the pames of hell to lend him) 


And breath his praiſe, when ſhame dorh ſtil attend him, 


No greater curſe, to have a villaine made 
To be familiar ; but it is his trade, | 
He's growne ſo brave, andif you heard him prate, 
Vou' ld think he were a man of great eſtare : 
He'l take a hou e, but if you look forrent, 
You ate deceiv'd: twas never his intent 
To pay for ſleeping; you may have his bill, 
Take that or nothing, pay the rent ho vill. 
For any thing, if he can get but day, 
The price parts not; he never meanes to pay. 
Aske him for money, he will quite forſake you, 
Heil pay with ſcoffes, and bid the de villtake you. 
Affront a Captaineꝰ goe, ycu cheating knayes, 
Mechanick rascals are peore hungry ſlaves 
Baſe peſants vex a gentleman of taſhion ? 
Aske me for coyne, to put me intopaſſion ? 
li make you ftay. But if you haunt his ghoſt, 
He I change his lodging: man and money's loft. 

This whorebeing noted, then to hideherſhame, 
Will oft remove, and often change her name. 
Amongſt her names, there's one would make her bleſt 
In her eſteeme; a lady is the beſt. 
So takes her name, alas! there is a man 
Keeps of the watch, ſhe'l hang him if ſhe can, 
Thoughẽt be her husband, what ſhe can ſhe Idoe, 
Left ſhe her ſelfe be hang'd for having two. 

She's coacht along zthe ſhortly muſt I doubt) 
Ride in that box which carrycsdaggs about, | 
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Io keepher cloſe; leſt ſome undone pu by her, 
Sto — — r her, 
Tis et tis very bald, 
Thatkch dee del te eee hard 
2 r. 

0 
— the curſe thiscoxcombe,like a 
He pie rw her, ſne het will muſt have, 

If he by chance doch croſſe her, then ſhe I thunder; 
He's fearfall, Glent, thus he keeps him under, 
Then he muſt beg and flater to be friends : 

This paultry 7 — — — 
A peice of 54 ox a ring, 

A ſcarfe, e —— y thing 

That the will — buy hee k illes, 

Yet he is glad, and counts them for his bliſſes. 

Now he's perſwad ed, ſhe loves none beſide him; 
Nor from her fight, ſhe cannot v ell abide him. 
He'l make het honeſt ; was it heard beſore 
That any man could make an honeſt whore ? 

Or can awhore be honeſt ? then Ie lays 

That black is white,and night is turn d to day, 

The ſtones will fie, and brewill downward bend, 

— hell diſſolve, all chings amiſſe will me ad. 
Nor doe I credit that a whote loves men, 

But for her ends: and ſo ſhe's curſt agen. 

Hi ſwearing is rewarded with a curſe, 

Sweet poyſon'd pills doe make his plague theworle, 

He dotes, and dos mIdoll of her wake, 

Bur tv as more ſafe, if heembrac'd a ſnake. 

If one to jeare bim, askes with him to ſup, - 

To (ec his whore, he —— 

And fveate ſhe is as honeſt as hi 0 

Or * one chat will make up e other. 
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ef Nights Seafth., 
If he a journey from her doi 
And —— for her but v enty to ſpend, 
This queane then grumbles ; ri 
Piſh, what js chat? 'twill ſerve bur for foure dayes l 
She nuaſt have mote ; ſhe is a coſtly ſiſter, 
He had been happy, if he had but miſt her. 

Well, heis gone; think ho ſhe 3 
Toſerveh and ta increaſe her 
To ſhew chdtrade ſhe drives with ot p28 2g 
Would fad my Muſe, and quite tire out my pen. 
She chides the day, to turne it into night 
4 r erer 
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SECT, 33. 


How a Whore drew ber ſiſter to lexdurſſe; ; 
| arguments on beth ſides... 


Vſtome e ; ſhe cannot ſerve ther twrs, 
Her wil'sto dot; er body burns. 
Having a Cer charge ha 
By prom — — nora 
Seeing her pampy — attirr, 
— — ego for 7 — biter 
This ſilly girle, her honeſty, good 
mou 3 > end ghtieri docs. 
ome, take 
To pre for wha ene 
i not maintalne thee : andthy father 
an . 
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And be not peeviſh nu may ſt have a prize 

Will raiſethiy t thou wiltbewile, : 
3 mrge one h 18 — treaſure 

thou ſhake © 3 

Didſt chou but know hat pleaſure there is ſeated, 
Soon v ouldꝰ ſt thou yeild thou need ſt not be intreated: 
The proverb a true, Froſt genders not with fire, 
To things unknowne there is no great deſire. 
Do, be adrudge; if chou be built for royle, 
Go ſertle ro'r : 4: Ska the ſpoyle, (trench: 
Which thou might rake, if thouwould'ft caſt a 
Thou waſt not made to be a kirchin-wench. 
For divers Knights, and . —.— attend thee, 


8 N 1 
ee; 


Do . Tee 9 
Las, hat had Iꝰ my povertie was . 
As much as thine; —— indes have blowne 
Me golden duſt: if had been an Aſſe, 
T*hwe been {© coy ro let chat feaſon paſſe, 
Whar had I done ; no, no, I had morewit; 
Now here thou ſeeſt, how Lady. like I fic : 
2 rable”s furniſh t richly ſtillwith Faro, 

Allwhich comes free, I never ber rake care: 
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Siſter, though I ary poote, Thold it no diſgrace, 
My — my — and my face 
Is not aſham d; I dare to ſhew it where 
You cannot yours, unleſſe it be in feare. 
Wich my condition, | am well contented; 
Though yon are rais d, you are to be mented! 
My | me; but the world can tell, 
You go theway which ends at laſt in hell. 

Wratis your ſtate, for all your coſtly diet o 
'Tis true content, to have a conſcience quiet. 
What ſhould 1 do, if — 2 
But give my loule and body to the Devill? 

What you enjoy, is all but painted glory, 

The tepetieion makes a ſhamefull ſtory, 

Should l conſent, then all thardid me meer, 
Would blaze my ſhame along the open ftreers 
What e' re | got, what would availe my ſtore, 
When all ſhall point, and ſay, There goes a vhote?ꝰ 
And whenl1 dye, my fins would then out-live me; © 
Such gaine is loſſe, and what theworld can give me, 
Can no whit coole the ſcalding heat of ſin, 
Nor bribe the conſcience; but it will bring in 

A ſad relation toincreaſe my ſimart;; 

Then pleaſing fin will a mortall dart. 


e menot,the 


Thewoild affords no plc fot fiat 3 3 


T' go out is w 


The truth ere eee all nde, 
theix kinde. 


And have reward, all ſured in | 
What, g — 2 
You- — I know you have 
Pray ſell me fame ; and I will pay you 
But paſſe your word, & ſhall me ł ce — py 
Conſcience, I chink, it is you prate 
He's hang d long finte; to put you out of doubt. 
You ſhew yout wi ig thisfor my teward, 
To get you freed q andgreing you regard ? 
"Twas meerly Jove od you. chat did 2 
To do you ; but ill you do require me. 
1 isrhis the thanks | have 
To trick youup, and mal e you finc and brave, 
To cenſure me? and ſliqht me for my paincs ? 
— — — me, and my gainc*. 
r you gone, cannot brooke it, 
A . — e ic. 
I'll heareno lectures, nor be tau you, 
I know t yourcounſcilis — | 
— | 
Nor — 
Il ——— — 2 
N rothee to qualitic 
aiden- hend, 


11 Kindle, love, and breeds 
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Some Bedlam Stoick did ar firſt de viſe 
(That wanted naturt) treaſon fiuft with lies, 
To mew us up · Theecarth had too 
When all was free ; and all might rake their pleaſure ! 
Have birds free leave to change once every yeare ? 
And beaſts in common gender tree from feare 
Shall we that once were made to keepe them under, 
Enjoy leſſe ſweer, in being kept aſunder?ꝰ 
Ale arned Poet ſutes a Bedlams dreame, 
And idle nutſes, to rhe conſcience theame. 
The leſſe the better ihen, hence this will fall, 
©'Tisto be perfect, to have none at all. 
'Tis not for youth, but for dechining age, 
To act a winter Satyre on the ſtage. 
*Froſt ob chen 2 — | 
ha Uyouth an ſute prompts us to. 
What ſayꝰ ſt to this, chonfroward filly girle 
Which wilt chou chule, the pibble.,or the pearleꝰ 
To kveincredir ? or — — 7 | 
In ſome poote cottage, ſtull to hi ? 
Doꝰ ſt love the warmrh ? — — 
Gaine ſomething young, or beg when thou art 1 
Come, learne ſome wity my care oſ thee is ſuch, | 
That joynes with love, which-makcs me ſpeak ſa muchy 
Feare thou norhell, or ever ro be caſt of 
From heaven: why ? we may repentatlate'; 
This filly virgin now's in diſtrefſe ! 1 
Faine ſheſpeake ; burwords cannot expreſſe 
Her troubled minde : (he flidesdowne ſilent taxes: 
Her face is van; within ſhe's full of fearcs, 
Shewould deny, but feares her fiſters blame, 
dhe would conſent, but that ſhe fearcs the ſhame, 
She viewes the ſtate, and has defire tt 
She now reſolves, and yerſhe will not do it; 


She'd 
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lle leave hex here, Ihave no hope to rgend her, 
I wiſh her turne againe, or death to end her. 

Now for the whore which was the cauſe of this, 
She glories int; there's nothing done amiſſe 
In herconceit z her heart is like a rock ; 
And ſhe's as ſhameleſſe as a ſenſleſſe ſtock. 
Torhispreferment hath ſhe brought her brother, 
To make him whiskin, and deceive the other. 

Bur now this lercher is return'd againe 
To court this whore, but more and more the ſtaine 
Doch take impreſhon ; for ſhe hath berefthim 
Of all his honour ; and his friends have left him. 
Alas poore man ! thy pleafure and thy caſe 
Do make thee ſenflefle : but a worſe diſeaſe 
Doth creep upon thee, than the world can bring. 
After the hony thou muſt ha ve the ſting, 
And at the beſt thy honey's mixt with gall ; 
And with the bait thou tał ſt the hook and all. 
W hat, paſt all cure ? let confcience ſpeak thy ſhame, 
Ihen ſhew ther hell, and parch the with the flame 
Ser allchy fins in habit, like a devill, 
In batrellray,to frightrhee from this evill 

Let every beaſt, where e re thou doſt him ſee, 

Shew that thou arc a truer beaſt than he ! 
And all men ſtill that do upon thee look, 
Put theein minde of that great Seſſions book, 
By which the world is try d and let che earth 
Slight thee as much as any monſtrous birth 

nd let the warblers of the aire now ſpeak o 

o thy diſgrace I che clouds with fury break, 
Drop down revenge | the heavens fixed eyes 
Bluſh at thy preſepce! and the lofty kies 
Look palc upon thee | let thoſe moving powers 
Preſenc thee wrath! and let all * flowers . 
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Bow downe their heads, ſtill to thee let their ſmell 

Be like that brimſtone, which does burne in hell! 

Let every creature ſound (as being taught) 

Ihis is the man that fold himſel fe for nought! 

Hlis whore and he begin to be ſo ſlighted, 
They cannot walk, unleſſe they be benighted, 
But pqwted at: and all their meeting places 


Y 


\ 
Deny them ſhelrer, ſham'd to owne their faces; 
But ſpue them out: their lodgings oft they change, ( 
Being wearie of them; and a thing not firange, - q 

Shame ſtill is conſtant ] and it growes much ſtronger 
Like evening ſhadows that are ever longer, 7 
The neerer night; and at all turnes it takes them: F 
. Keepescloſeſtthen, though their beſt friend forſak es T 
Tlhoſe lirtle Wags, diat meet them in the ſtreet, (them. I 
Will dog them home; and then they will them greet N 
Wich Whore-maſter, with Pander, and with Whorez Þ 
They try their «kill to drive them from the dore. 1. 

To purchaſe freedome, they muſt draw their ſwords; 
Thoſe knaviſh boy es will not be ſtill'd with words. R 
| T] 
COR RCRCRF | 
1890 s : ol Sal 1 
» 
SECT. 34: op.) - 
The reine of the bawdy bac, with 4 
its appurtenances, 8 
He houſe breakes truce (for it is dayly iir d) Tin 
I Becauſ ſor bad ry it was never hix d. The 
And being — — tis grow ne ſtrange and bald, 1 

In feare it ſhall a bar dy houſe be ca d. 9925 
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do with conſumption ir doth pine away, 
And being diſtreſt, invites the night ro ſtay, 
To hide its ſhame, it's vext for hat it did, 
And being guilcie, it would faine be hid, 

The roote that hid them, fals into 4 ſwound 2: 
And by degrees drops downe unto the ground 
With cw that ever it ſhould be fo vile, 

And in revenge, it chides away the tile: 
Gives warning that *twill ſtand no longer under, 
They fall with feare, and fo breake all in ſunder. 

The morphew wals are growne ſo bleake and thin, 

They have (through angwth) loſt the outward s in. 
Alas, poore houſe ! *rwould grieve a man to ſee 
That everie ſtorme ſhould rake revenge on thee ! 
The candi'd froſt doth make the fore encreaſe, 
Nor milder warmth will once admirof peace: 
Fecauſe they kept them from the raging weather, 
Their pun'ſhmenr is, they muſt rot together. 

The guiltie windows batrer'd with aflaules, 
Repent, thate*re they did conceale their faults z 
The ſtones, the w inde, do bring it ſo about, 

That by degrees they pick the quartels out, 

Blaze forth their ſhame, and witneſſe now bring ing 
That with conſent condemnes them for their fin, 
Faine would they ſpeake, but cannot ſpeake aright; 
The lead's ſo heavic, and the — ſo light. 

The chamber floore doth fink with deep conce ĩt; 
And doth diſda me to beate this ſinfull eight. | 
One ſide blames th other, and they part in ſpleene: 
Which parting ſeemes a little hell beta cene; 

Time does refuſe to quit it from the ſtames: 
The more tis waſhit, the more the filth remaines. 

The bed- ſtead ſcreeks; with fad and doleſull tones, 
And vents complaints, being over · char g d, it grones 
© M 3 Scekes 
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Seeks to be eas q: the head doth blame the feet, 
The feet the ſides; the teſterne that doth ſee'r, 
Dot h ſtarr for feare, that ic muſt beare the blame, 
For winking at, and cov'ringof their ſhame, 
Doch change it ſelfe to ſundry ugly ſhapes, 
To fright from fin theſe vile laſcivious Apes, 
The poſts do vex,whichdo abate the ix ſtrength, 
And grow ſo feeble, that they fall at length. 
The curtain rods hat honeſt man did forge them?) 
Do now conceit that they were made to ſcourge them. 


The hooks do hold them that they cannot do itz 7 
Sothey are guiltleſſe, being willing to it. 7 
The tings that run theſe curtain rods along, - 


Pefore were ſilent; now they find a tongue, 
To pratle forth theirſhame : and do ase chem; 7 
Though they are braſſe, they cannot yet ourface them; 7 
They are not freed, the canker runs about, 

M' ichout, within, to eat the ſubſtance out. - 

The curtaines too *cauſe they were eas ly drawn " 
To hide their luſt, and did upon them fawn, 

No ſhrink away: their colour quite doth change L 
As being ſharers;i'st not very ſtrange 1 
That ſenſeleſſe things, ſhould be aſham'd of fa, A 
And ſuffer for t ? the moths do now begin, [ 7 
Toſeek revenge, and make of them a prey, 1. 
Andare reſolv d to eat them quite away, Sh 
They do but luſtice : fo do all the reſt WI 
That haunt their ghoſts: for they to war are _ 

The bedis thoughtrobearerhe greateſt blame, h 
Thar did with patience unde:lay the ſhame: - 10 
The tike complains the feathers are ſo light, 

As they atnoone are ſo they are at night. 
Nut they reply, and very well they may 
Confeſſe they're light; but not fo light as they ; * 
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They muſt not chide, being gentle, milde and ſoft ; 
Bur when they came, tis prov'dethey grumbP'd oft. 
They ſhew a reaſon why they blame the tick, 
They could not ſlie our, cauſe it was ſo thick. 
The cordis queſtion'd ; being rack'd below, 
Begins to yeeld; hat ever it doth know, 
Now blabs it out ; receiving many checks, 
Twold needs be looſe to catch them by the neck: 
But being croſt, it cannot vengeance do, 
Ic ſ Wels with malice, till it breaks in two. 
The pillows which did bear their muſty pates, 
Do ſret with anger, cauſe as coupled mates, 
They gave them eaſe; but now they do deny it, 
They ſmell the rot, and do at laſt deſie it. 
The ſheets are found more guily than the reſt; 
For why ?in them thoſe vermin made their neſt : 
Their hame's made open, for theſccrer fin 
Which they muſt own ; they look both black and thin, 
And fear that penance they muſt do at Pauls, 
When e're their partners go to purge their ſoules. 
(Timecite*em in; judge, is t not very fir 
For all ſuch perſons ? ſhame may teach them wit.) 
They'd turn to many to remove that curſe, 
And tie the pꝛnance onely to thepurſe. 
It it be not likely to be brought abaut, 
They'l fee the waſher then, o waſh them out. 
Shall innocents thus ſuffer in their places, 
What they deſerve ? and quit them from diſgraces ? 
Nor can I cle are the coverletor quilt, 
on being ſharers in this hatefull guilt, 
at overlookt them in their curſt delight; 
And was ſo careleſſe, be it wrong or right: 
Twas never mov d to vex em; let its ſhades 
Dwell ſtill in Newgate, or with Bride well jades, 
1 | 
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Where ſhame's in uſe : the Cut · purſe roo ſhal crave it; 
Then let the ils caſt lots which ſhall have it 
The tools, and cbaires,when on them they do fir, 
D oe trembling fall into an agui ſh fir ; 
The table mournes for bearing of their meat, 
Which feeds their luſts: ir's weake, che burthen great, 
The poſts, that did Id this houſe ſo long, 
Beg in to fink ; if they had but a tongue, 
They'd beg for pardon, promiſing no more 
To prop ſuch baſeneſſe, or defend a whore, 
Sed, ſallum eſt; though now they do abhor it, 
They wich the reſt ace like to ſuffer for it. 
The aſhie wormes ſhew juſtice, ever vchen (agen, 
They have crept through, they creepe cleane through 
Eat out the ſtrength that's ſeared in the heart, 
Quite paſt recoveris, though they feele no ſmart: 
Sharp execution tis cheir bawdie hire, 
luſt fc for nothing, but for flaming ſire. 
The gr being render-hearted ſtones, 
Do pine away, and change, like dead mens bones: 
And melt with reares ; fame would they ſhrink away, 
But finde no paſſage; ſo are fore'd to ſtay. 
"They chidethe lime, for holding them together, 


And Hav che men that firſt did bring them thither ; 
They being ſorric e i tri d) 
Shall have this favour ,by the big fide, 
They ſtil! ſhall Rand, as monuments of ſhame, 
And ſhall bewray the place from whence they came. 
gut no che dote, forbeingoften lockt, 

Which made them featleſſe; being jeer d, and mockt, 
Fals in a palſie; openthen it ſly es, 
Cals out in paſſion, to invite ſome eyes 
Io ſee th:ir folly ; but the hooks were eroſſe: 
© he hinges (fearing they (ſhould ſuffer loſſe) , 
A | art 
1 
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Part from the dore; the lock is chiefly ſhene, 
(heing pliable) cauſe it did give conſent 

To come and go, with turning of a hand, 
Much like a Pander : and did all w ithiſt and 
That would oppole them in this curſed way. 
But then the Jock layes blame upon the key, 
For forcing it to whatſoe re it did; 

The key had freedome, but the lock was hid. 

The wrangling key pleads, keeping much ado; 
The naileswere forc'd, yet were guiltie too: 
They looſe their hold; the hooks, — ſever, 
The key is gone; the lock does his endevor, 

To putchaſe freedome: th dore as faine would cleave 
In ſunder; but, it cannot yet get leave: 

For execution in a worſer kinde, , 

(laftice decrees, not long ere he ſhall finde) 

Muſt be his doome: the lock, hooks, hinges muſt 
Dye wich the nailes, a lingring death with ruſt, 

The key's purſu d (though it be ſtept aſide) 

Wich Argus eyes, and ſhall be ſtrictly tri d, 

When it is found, as chiefly guiltiejn'tz 

And then this tory ſhall be put in print. 

Theſe hatefull Brutes now frighted are away A 
By theſe extremes; but cannot go by da:: 
For Sol — — 

And they te a to come in Fe esfight; (them, 
Nay, filent night (though ſhamelefle) would not one 
They are ſo vile, had ſhe before not knowne them. 
Darkneſſe prepares for each a ſable coat, 

Vihers them our, unto a place remote, 

Oules tune their organs, as they go alone, 

The Screech-Owles cries ate mived too among: 

The nimble Bats do frisk before, 

The Polcat'scall'd, and he many more, 
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The ſubtile Weeſell followes on behinde, 
And nightly Beetes finging in their kinde. 


The Meuſe was wiſht,bur would not help to place them; 


W clfare the Rat, he came, but not to grace the v. 


Well, gone they are; burwhither, who can tell? 


My Muſe wants ſente to track them by the (mel! : 
Nor is it wholſom : yet to cleare the ſcore, 
If they amend not, the will tell you more. 


SECT, 35. 


Of a Conntrey(lowne, being cheated with 


. marrying of a whore, &. 


Home- bred Clowne, that had a good eſtate 
Left by his friends: but over-rul'd by fate, 


Which wrought his woe; but weil he did deſerye it: 


Read but the ſtory, then you may obſerve it. 

This filly Clunch did love a handſame Laſſe, 
Love, did I ſay ? no, but to let ihat paſſe, 
Tas but in ſhew ; as afterwards ; 

i in jeſt; in earneſt he y as jear'd. 

es confident on's love, though fancie tremble, 
Shelearnes to love, and he how to diſſemble. 

This Maid had beautie, honeſtie, and wit, 

And portion that night well become, and fr 

A bettet man: none of the former three 

Had he at all; ſo true aClawnewashe, 

Her lot ee ceds; alas ! tis out of fraſon | © 


When love gets head]; it is not tul d by xeazon. | 
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I he match goes on in time they have agreed it, 
All men conclude, the heavens have decrecd it. 
And then thę day of marriage isprefixes 
Her love's intine, but his wich falſhood mixt. 
Why the lov'd him, ' elſay the beſt I cang 
Becauſe ſhe did; ot that he was a manz 
And he had cauſe to love this lovely 2 j 
But fooles want reaſon : ſo this foole s bett ai d. 
The Sun had looked on him with his power, N 
And tann'd lyis sł in: his countenance was lower, 
His goggle eyes, and rich enamel d ſnout, 
His brawny cheeks, his lips, ot what's about 
This trunk of tre: ſute, Iwill not diſcover 
But how he woo'd ins progreſſe, how this lover 
Obrain'd's deſire; and how he was decciv'd, 
And how he was of all his friends herea d. 
By accident he came into a nay 
A man ot notc did (hew him there ſuch grace, 
He was tranſported; for he knew not how, 
To carry himſelfe, ve onely at theploy, 
He was not guiltie of a jot of breeding, 
Bur full of fleſh ; and that he got by ſeeding · 
He a an Imp there, (and her face was painted) 
Who wasa whore; and for a whorewastaintcd 2 
She was his proſpect, and did gluthis eyes, 
His minde with Cirfers did both fall and riſe. 
Sometimes he'll bluſh, and ſometimes have no col out, 
Sometimes he's quick, asquickly he growesduller, 
He walks about, and then ſits dow ne and muſes, 
Then ſpeaks his minde, burclownith ashe uſes. 
Zur, chave a Secret to mate nowne to ham, 
Pray dom ma wavor,,on LA tell au trew, 
How ſtonds my caſe; I chave a wounded hai t, 
That's peh il quite through: for Coupid throw* d bis dart. 
8c: Here 
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Here is 8 wenth,1 think hu be his x ur 
Hur looks dud I naifb me rien hed fr, 

My heart dud » my head dud vall a at ing, 

My eyes ware dazed, all my limbs flood quai. 
Tcon's tell lo, my tongue was ⁊ilenſt quite, © 
My honds ware manacled; yet wee delight 
1 think upon hur; but 1 connotreſt : 

Nad I but hur ph | bow ul I he bleſt! 

If bur wooll ha ma, oll that ere 1 have 
Zall be bur joyntur, much I wo not crave, 

De ide buy laue; vor I chave welth onouffe ; 
*Chave lond, on cattle, houxe, o hond fluſſe. 
Oz ol things vit ting vor a contry mon. 

Zur, woll you + peake on help ma whot yow con? 
He heares, and ponders, and this lovers tale 

Dots take effect ſhe: being grown ſo ſtale, 
She ſtinks ro maſt but to the Clown her ſme ll, 
Scem?d ſwoetſ( though ranck) and pleasd his humor wel. 

This Man of note conhid*ring this, reply'd, 

Be not diſmai'd, thou ſhalt not be deny d, 

If can ſteete the helm; pur on, and try, 
Perhaps arfirſt (being modeſt) he'l deny : 
Take no repulſe, her love in time will yeeld ; 
When thou —— triumph in the field. 
She's ſuch a one as nature doth intend 

To make a pattetne of; I muſt commend 

Thy wit, thy choice; her carriage is complear, 


s rare, and her behaviour near : 
Her gifts, her do adde a comely grace 
pleaſanc ſmiling face 
that the ſun. 
the day be done. 


ight, ( the beames with ſhame returne) 
an t hach no power 9 
Ly 
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Why ſpeak Ithus, to put a heat to ſᷣreꝰ 

Love, muſt have love; chat ſatisſies deſire. 

Lil make the way © Iove give thee good ſucceſſe 

I wiſh the winged god may do no leſſe 
Thus having blaz'd her Fame, hat's now agreed 

She vas in ſhow ; bur not at all indeed. 

He never told (in this he much did faile) 

Her body was too heavy for her taile. 

Nor of her painting on her wrinkled face, 

Nor how ſhe was to all her ſex diſgrace, 

Nor of her living, which was worſe than bad 

Her trading brought in all the meanes ſhe had. 
Then he unfolds this matter to the whore, 

She tels the ba der ſiſter, and before 

They do admit him, they conſult about him, 

She'lleave the man, and have his coine without him; 
But chen the ſpokeſman vomited his mind: ' 

Though he's a Clown, yet thou maiſt find him kind : * 

H: dote upon thee let thee cake thine eaſe, 

And go, and come, and do what exe chou pleaſe. 

HE] not be jealous, he has not the wit: 

Bur thou moſt rule him, and thy hamors fit. 

Heꝰs rich, and thou ſhalt always keep his treaſure: 

Thow'art wiſe enough to uſe it at thy pleaſure. 

Come, be not coy, lecing fortune gives a call, 

And for his faults, know , gold willcover all. 

Take ſomething certaine ; thou know ſt what to do, 

, Pleaſe but this foole, and keep thy trading too. 
When he was ſilent, thus the quean began: 

What ſhall I do ? chis countrey Clown, who can 

Affe ct his perſon? he ſo like a foole - 

Behaves himſelfe ? las, he ſhould go to ſchoole 

Before he ſeck a wife, and learne ſome wir 

Tv make a husband, exe he will be ſit 
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To know himſelfe ; and ſuch as are above him, 

He is ſo clowni{h, I ſhall never love him. ; 

But if I could be married to his land, 

And leave his perſon, then lde give my hand, 

- And ftrike the match, with heart and free conſent ; 

L live at pleaſure, and have full content 

Without controule: if he ſhould marry mee, 

He'd mue me up: with thoſe that come to ſee 

My chang'd condition (how ſocre I ſped) 

I quickly ſhould grafthorne upon his he ad. 

Your love I tender; but the Clownl hate, 

And ſhink it ſcorne that he ſhould be my mate. 
Wirh that the bawd grew angry, looking herce, 

Negins to ſpeak, but cannot well rehearſe 

Her mind in words: but when the ſtorme was paſt, 

Her tongue broke looſe, and thus ſhe ſpoke at laſt : 

hat do'ſt thou flight what love ro thee doth proffcr ? 

Art thou ſo curious to refuſe an offer 

That might inrich thee ? le not thee imporrune, 

Thou art not like to have ſo good a fortune 

If thou refuſe him; be nat thou ſo nice; 

If once deny d, be may not aske thee twice. 

His clownith carriage, thou maiſt help to mend ir 

And cover all his faults, if thou It intend it. | 

Come, he is wealthy, ſand not in thy light: 

The plealant' it day may have a cloudy night» 

Riches bring honor, fortune doch it ſend, 

What freely comes, chou-maiſt as freely ſpend. 

Though he be bidcbound, thou m1iſt make this Clown 

Con ſotmable; and bring his tewper down. 

When thou art old, thy cuſtome and thy trade 

Will quite decay; already thou do'ſt fade. 

Hc 'I not miſhuſt thee, thou maiſt take thy time, 

And uſe thy own whilſt thou art in thy prime, 


ts . 
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Say he ſhould think that thou didſf do amiffe 
Poor man !he*l wink, or ſalveit with a kiffe ? 
If thou ſhouldſt have a man diſcreet and wile, 
He'd track thee out; for wiſdomeꝰs fullof eyes, 
If hebe poore, his wit will not maintain th ee; 
The u wilt repent; thy friends will all diſdain thee, 
Reject him nat, although he be a peaſant, 
A country life, with wealth, is very pleaſant. 

As ſhe concluded, in chen came the ſuitor, 
So brisk, as coming newly from his tutor, 
And kiſt them round, as he was t ught to doe; 
Yer ſtill a clown, and clowniſhly did woe. 
Thus he began: 
Z wee t hart, l loave tha, wort the be my wiſe? 
Z ay, conſt tho lige a bonnie country life? 
1 nt're q ance I ccod loave lie thee, 
Nor ever vhatl : 3how then zuch loave to me ! 
T hine eyes are charmes thy vavor do's invite may 
Thou hanzome duck ! O let thy loavercquite ma! 
Z peak wolt ta ha ma? if thou me deny, 
I zball be zich, on dic tneſſe mates voter die. 
I thout to might chad had tha in mine armes, 
But when I woke, Ich was bewicht wecharmes. 
I do embrace tho oton in my dreames, 
But tay I vinde tis nothing but extreames 
Of loave, and veart, of hope, on paſſions mixt, 
Wbich gendersgriefe ; re ⁊tondt us bet wixi. 
O pitty ma, and ende ma of me q ar. 
Tho haſſ a ha mme woud cure my wounded hurt 
My wealth, my goods, an hot nere I ha, 
Shell be thine own, com, do no day mana. l 
This crafty ut knowes how comake her gam, - - 
She'd ſecmeto bluſh, but that ſhewantah + 
Sheſcrews himup unto a higher pin 
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With ſilence and delayes : now ſhe I begin 

To ſpeak her minde; Kind fir, I muſt be bold 

To breath a doubt, your love s too hot to hold ? 
Nor am lwilling my eſtate to change; | 

This thing call dlove, to me was ever ſtrange : 

Nor can | brooke a ſilent country life, 

I'm farunfit ro make a Farmers wife: 

I cannot toile, bake, brew, nor ſerve your ſwine, 
Nor trudge to market, no, nor milke your kine ; 
Nor ſuch like things, which Juirs not with my breeding; 
But where you oe, Ide have you go a ſpeeding, 
And for your love l thank you, and am forry 
ou dream of joy; but waking ſpoils the ſtory. 
If yeu are fit, alas l you muſt endure it 

Tis not my fault, nor have I balm to cure it. 
What's wealth? much care a mart ed life doth bring; 
Le n ere ſubmit to ſuch a fooliſh thing. 

You lo v d another, let her be our bride, 

And ſo adieu, good fortune be your guide. 

So flunk away. 

With chat in haſte he turn d himſelfe 
To view the paſſage; which way ſhe went „— 
He could not finde, but changed like a ghoſt: 
His minde perplext, his ſpirit ſunk almoſt ! 
His heart in pieces now is like to break; 
He ſwels wich griefe, ſo that he cannot ſpeak: 
Fhus rh a little ſcaton, 
Yer in that time ſenſe rob d him of his reaſon. 
Bur ſhe relates his wooing all this while; 
And how the aufwer'd, mage them all tu ſmile; © | 
ery him 
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Then in they came to eomfort up his heart, 
But ſne was abſent ( that did breed the ſmart) 
In policie, which made him * the more, 
- But ſhe to liſten ſtood behinde the doare ; 
She'd ſee th'event; her frownsdid ſpeak his doome 
If ſhe appear'd ; ſhe was a living tombe 
Bur ſhe was call'd, the matter was debated, 
How he lov'd her, why he of her was hated. 
They urg'd her to't,taine they would have her married; 
She now reſoly'd, but preſently ſhe varied. 
But to be ſhort, they'd not havehim deluded, 
They joyn'd their hands, the match is now concluded, 
But now to ſhew how he embrac'd his choice, 
'Twould make you laugh; and how he did rejoycez 
What he appointed for the _ day, 
('Twas thought the ſavour did his love bewray) 
How he directed. Going plodding out 
To tell his fortune, as he looktabour, 
He ſpi'd the maid that lov'd him, told the ſtory 
Of this great match, and the intended glory 
He'd have at's wedding; how five hundred pound 
He had in promiſe (but not one was bound 
Toſce it paid in money) nora jot 
I feare will ever fall unto his lot! | 
This harm leſſe foule, in heat ing this, reply d, 
Falſe-hearted man ! with griefe her tongue was ty d, 
She ſpoke no more; her eyes dropt ſilent tears, 
Her colour chang d, her mind's diſtreſt with fears? 
Her heart was fwcll d, it would diflolve, but when 
It ſent out reares, griefe call'd them back agen! 
Sometimes hot feavers ſeem'd to take faſt hold, 
Then froſty agues made her ſhake with cold? 
Sometimes the ſpring ſpreads beauty on her face, 
Thencomes the autumne which doch it diſgrace Y a 
bh une 
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Time gave het refpit to renew — 
Thectouds blew over, thus ſhe ſpake at length 
Whar is truth banifhr ? or is ſhe aſleep ? 
Is faith inmorgage, that thou wilenor keep 
Thy promiſe made ? will conſcience paſſe for coyneꝰ 
Death is corrivall of this heart of mine! 
My heart is breaking, but it griæves not thee, 
For why? thou bring ſt me to this miſery 
Now, now, thou lea v ſt me, and thon break'ſt thy voy, 
Which God nor Nature ever did allow ; 
Tocleave to one tliat is to thee a ſtranger; 
Thou doſt my welfare and thy ſoule endanger, 
In vronging me thou doſt ny ſee no right; 
Take beed, I feare ſhe is a gtaine too light. 
She's coacht v ich gallants up and down the ſtreet, 
Iudge chen the reſt, and ſhew thy ſelſe diſcreer, 
To doubt the worſt, Why, dol — my breath, 
But for my Bride-groome, conſſant, gentle death ? 
Ihen down ſhe ſunk, as if the day were come 
Io ſolemnixe the wedding in her tombe 
The wormes her gueſts; they modeſtly w il ke ep 
Their watch, while ſhedoth with her bridegroom flcep! 
Butraifing up her breath, as fromthe ground, 
She then reviv'd, for it was but a ſw ound. 
Then ſpake this clown, t as all the wit he had: 
i hot ailes thei⁊ voole f whot art ta turning mad ? 
Or doſt dixemble ? I wool! not betreve ths, | 
Not I, hut lofſe of voti ha do grieve the. 
Dud I make promoſſe to tha ? weo dud heare it? 
Come, ao thy wor na troth Iwonot t eare it. N 
I chave a Veet heart, though thou caift bur's light, 
Hur vleſb — — gs 
Breat's ont agenſt hur, vor thy node do dell: 
Hur i vaive, of Cowpids in, 11ech.bur well. 
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Hur's bandſom, ang well bred, on manſſi us witty, 
Ther ne re a viner meuch in oll thus x iti. 
4 great huge potion : god omighty cent bur, 
1 love har mazttly an Laballcontent bur, 
With money, gods, and londs with pigs, on fine, 
My gel, on oll: Ithave bur hurt, Thus inc. 
I chown 6 happy mon; hot ere ti. 
Thus having ſpewd his mind, he runs a ay. 

Poaie tortur'd Virgin hom art thou caſt den 
Grieys not to — cps hard- h earted Clown. 


Thou low dſt too ſoon, too much. and out of ſcaſon, 
8 thy love, let ſenſe he tul d by reaſon: 

it to hat cht — Ig 
— hich — — better u atch for the. 
Thy hearr's ſo bruis "ditblceds with inward paine; 
rr ic whole againc- 
For betteꝝ objects keep thy love in tore, 


Thou ſhalt be bleſt 3; 2 
But or plcading on 

* 1 loveo'rhe Rrkdgroom, and the Brice 
She weighes it not, not will ihc flatter any; 815 
dle hates a bribe, and — 

0 ay; 

incepds to ſtay | 

To ſee the ſetvice in acorner by : 
She'l view the cou — Þ''migh, nigh, 

s are a 
. ea eee 4. 
rr 

— — haw 'waadecit; 
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hat coſt this feaſt, whar paid for ſauce beſide,” 

Le not relate * 2 : 2 

Blame not „ ſhes not 2 gra % 
5 

And pray d che Sun to drive away apw 

And whip the ftceds wich fury 10 the Weſt, 

For in his ſight but halſe could he be bleſt. 

His ſpirits mav d him Mer neus to invite 


T read iwcloodgandhaſt cabring nnighe . 
Bla ing come, he went with s Bride ro bed; 


a woo ws Tc... wo 
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Thathe 
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have u 


His friends had h 
That lov d him —— whore betrat d 


1 . and was in debt, 
How he was zul d, and hom at firſt they met? 
All their proc Oy 


the 
How ty as de fert — bore the char 
Of all their een, che bag ty as ſpi d 


eie * | SE 
7996/1 or 
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? or wy, 
What! thee 
* * wer knowne thee, 
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That Simpleton had brought a Halte 

No comfort tijere (his friendt ert dee baer) 
Nor any where: then back 

Fill'd wich diſpleaſure: yer 

Griefe —— — — 
He lives retit'd, faſt bound unta his 

He tho to nnybu he comerat wah loſe. 

Now, * 

Still mote Band u ; — 
But briſſh t6afes prevent him: to che ſmart 

He muſt bety d, hich cuts him to the nd 

Nor help. uc enſe, nor ſutcor, nos relie fe 
Ihe earth aflords, to mitigate his griefſe. 

His wes > —— er | 
She cloyes 5 vol 
To eaſe hümalfeb | 

*Tis but in vaine: 


And finding his eſtate faſt, 
He $ gs IN 4 — | 
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Key +90 172 xk has 
A t eh the cri ti 
Bur my OR 


But then th 
They hore 18 55 
Yor fill were filediey 4 
The factioa wo: 
They would not 
Wich haſte to 
And yet too ſlow : for bn thisTade vr 
deere unto him, the ot ſtir a whit. 
They were ſubmiffivealvayes in her fight: ' 
They'dbow a propor ſtand uprighit. | 
They 'redoom'd, ſliffneſſe, 1 25 at all; 
Or be. with faintnęſſe, of they bow, ro, 

blame the knees, which Cd Ding chem to 

They yd quickly bend, and fotee the legs to do jr: (it, 
For tem turning etety way, 
And rai - he went aſtray : 
Yer wo to ber! for 2 dgever faile, 
But ſtillwich patience bearcher fink ing 

de bor iſtaſte, and\ay it to the thighs, 
Pleading, wean ug” wn rn wuth lies, 
They debe N che other being weal e, 

Perfiv add were; t fiendthiprhis did bre ake, 
And fall rofirife. Ihe hips are faultit wo, 
For being acquainted hen he did h 
They ſoane agrecd, that they ſhould make See ; 
It plainly ſheꝝ es that hey co miſchicfe hatch. 


They — the thighs,cheknees | 
Muſt now conſume; — i muſt by degtees 
Waſtef dam the bones, the bones a drying lay, 


The 588 ſhrink vel: F 
Themves of this would fright away the marraiy, 


ht cannot run, the paſſage is to narrom. 


N z What 
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noc hre it and, 
* ene want” 5 


Teber, it plea dei]; let it 
oy 8 — 


to its e ee 


„e e 
And rock uch utetch i 
And ready waht» u kx in 11 
Provo in him; and did 
It had in ; and rook { 
How to bei i, Fir will 5 
So th ne vt to kerrc her, 
Bur did e peare her: 
The cenſure's np; che band he ur 
Muſt ſeatehi che fore, and ent che umtet ot 
n e hoſe un o Wer 
ku islikero 
. c © blames 2 ae. ar: 
Receiving foad, did mn ain tuine jr 
In all this buſintſſet n 
That it did furrhetyorconceate the 


Thetel r in” 
For I | how EY 


Began to 
But ſtill g 
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— 2 the blood, 
Tok 5 2 — — "eB; ot ores 
odrowne his srheir | 
For this offenge.: d bes chr they muſt rot, 
For bein — Fo rnd 
It was a 2 d. 

Thelc bet thees dna, ahi heart, 
He is delinquemt . andamuſt a part 
Of miſetis + or c falſe beore 
To one of Vo but cumſtamt n chis whore : 
And was ſo ſoft, iat it would ſu all, and mek, 


Rode LEE _ 
of laſt z Ir ere woe je, 
wing dz that laſt of a 


— — 
If till not yeeld, i muſt be 

The armes — bound 8 
That's brougt 


z all the time th 
Now —— racks 
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They blame chte head-Gthereall the ſenſes due 
f ‚⏑ Denen er 
Taovycrlook,and yet tobe fo raſh, e 
To gull him with ſuch ſtuff. and — 

The "braineshad chiefly paid fortvery.deare's a 22 
But cas not not knownthache had any here. 
But then they taxe the noddle, and the ſcull | 
For covering che plot choughbewas dull) / 
And let things paſſe at: randam —— 
On ꝰt till his maſter gare himſelte for na 
The puniſhment doth fall upon che hair 
That moults ava dhe ſcull . | 
For lying ſtill, it ne 5 | 
Not ſummon'd feate this hag came in 
The rates that did receive all hue e 
Nee 
And ſur fetted in hraring uſ her praiſdʒ ; 
Tall ſhewas won, e ſiege was nc vet taiſd. 
They're to h and withall 5 
Lo beate a ſhate: chen not to heate at a. 
ITbenoſe wiſtookez it could nat ſmell the rot, 
But all ſcem'd vert no ſtinl ing is it tblot 
For chat r mate; 


eee hun mink. 2 


A Nephts Searth, \ 168 : 


Theyd never xeſt til 8 . 
Le foo po wager 7 * ee 
The judgement's paſt: —— Jin testet: 
In open view chat he chat ſees, br ler,, ti,. 
May warning tue: then dmneſfe mut 0're N * 
and by degrees — — 1 7 
hen fruit is gone: then leaves ſhall tay behind 2_M.; 
To n ** 22 
The tongut is deply cn ug wort + 
and 1 „ 3 
* — — De n 
been engeg df h plaine hyporrifie; : 
un the ferret ofdroheterwerebeoneng in 
Had it nos been for this, none r ſpoken? - 
|: blabd abtoad what ebet it did find, on 
Though neꝰ re ſo cloſely ſeared Mg 
Such was its force, it might has all control d, 
And broke the match i t had been iſe ond bold: 
It made the motion: then thereſtabour ie 
Did yecld : cho mateh could not be made without ey” 
No art but this (he never went to ſchoole) 
— 0 learn'd ——ꝙ— pre | 
e's ſentenc t pub iique to conteſſe —_ | | 
Then to be ſileneꝰ d for a little time. ; 1892, 2 
And whenh eee, 
Impriſon'd 
The fault vſo great 
His jaw 
e ſpeakes wee la. 


And let him WG 

(The teeth did ſmnridy and bite fled my” * 

Yet for this fauleme re lnart'd nor | (erat 
a (They 


This is injuſtice ! can it 


cquall bee, 
That ge ſhould Guffer 2: r 5 
Search out the cauſe.; is it not very he 
Thoſe parts ſhould — e 
The v 


Or nl 
Be*'rne're 

The Will 

All's 


it made ds match aeg by it; 
This is ele, nor do i belytit. 
Thy lice to 


T har ſhould he h 
And roaving 


They fight and 
Andiery aſe; fund ow 
Luſt ſteeres — — is Semſo, 
Conceic's the Pilot; no man knows from ven 
Lig ws Furics cbme, not whitherthey arzbpunt; 

Though they ate out-Iawd;chey are over fund 
Moſt buſie * the reſt, to all that's evill; 


As if they had theit Jerry from the De vill. 
Ae ſure js, the the Vateanding's oſt; 
by the Wil it ſhallbe evet croſt 
Jha de ſignes; and carried like a Vaye, 
And be a vaſlall, nor can freedome have. 
The Will tor ſo intren that part, 
Againſt its will, muſt the (mart, 
Te be impriſon'd : neverto be tree 5 
To dae G9; z ie 
To be ſolcrvile! yet hert dn remorſe 1 
Though't will not bend, yet this willbreake its force. 
Th' affeftionzkoſerhon @rtnigth, not caorbty taſte 
What's god, or bad, rhe ſenſes ure la waſte; . 
Or if they move, ir is not like rharever r 
They 2 — 
Thus and menbet im cheir l indes art 


With thifts . — 
Wich ö | 
ine (burifhe 


Ihey 


1 A Nutten gert. 


He colfSnot mope her, til he 
T leane conceits | he rook Her e 
That did che deed; and promi it bree. 
Than he, ot all his cloniſſi c . 1, 

It is decreed that ſome muſt morgag d . 
To pay his debts, the others that are ſtee, 
The Vſuret hall rye them by a band. 
Which forfeited, he'l ſtraine upon the land. 
The feeling Iv er too, muſt have a ſhare - 
E te allbe gone. This emblem of true care, 
When all is ſpent, can he live on the reſt? 


n tis expred. * 


eee 


SE 0 7. 37. 


Of a handſome enming. Arber, that has the 
Fae One ber ne 
len ſpe died. HET 


Gekas badilefetvedFamc, ** 
dane) 
Tesa Ir he was bleſt 
1 ith wealth, with eredit, and above the reſt 
. 
of beauty l and her wards diſerret! 
So free from cholet Ihe milde, but wittyʒ 
In all appearance, none in all he Citi 
Was more compleat; but ſer, ſuch was his Fate l 


Nope che land, nfortunate 
1 3 Thoug| 
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Though ſhe was faire, milde, Nel 
Her heart as falſe; het husband in w_ 
Was undervalu d:; — oormchs wich cv 
Her out- ide s faire her inſide s lik e a De vill. 
"4 is K ern 9s > cnn ſo o're feen 
o gie a beauty fitting fora'Queen,. 
— — all yerrue back: can ſhe difſerable - 
Her'dowry thus 2 co coated alibenatte pep „ 
Or is ſhe mov*dwith ſpleen ? or to enthr a! 
The Faire ? then vertue none at all. 
Or is ſhe blind, ro think it is het duty 
2 give ſome vertue, and the other beaury ? 
O, part chem not! how ſweetly would they {Kine 
Both being mixt] how lovely, how divine 
Will be the luſtre | are the bet-cxempred | - 
From beauty ;*cauſe the's loch — 
Or dos ſhe work by.owle * ma | 
Sworne vertue .es 
Or vice to beauty? — in — place, 
Or vice will cob true vertue of her 
Here I could loſe myſelte; but I muſt turne 
Varo the Wliote; now ſhe wich luſt dochburne, 
And tak es her time to walk about the Sanne c 
If any letcher do's ths Harlot meet, 
Few words will ſerveʒ ſhe” — give conſent, 
I hoſc ways ol darkneffe; give this whore content. 
Nor do's ſhe ſtand upon'r, though ſhe be fine, 
And hc but bare; * 
She wantsnot gold, or any ching beſidt. 
But a white: the was ſo Fienchifide, - - 
Thathungry Gall radiccdupom berth, 
Her colour's pale, chat formerlywas fr 
And — hertes. 
She to ker husband in theſe mourning tones 


- 
* 
of 


— 
— 


A Nights Sata "ws 
Nn 
y death will mak rr oh 


And rob me of 
Fleſh cannot Jong 
The Angels cnvie for they will come, 
And ferchehy ſoul ; andFarue will make thy tomb, | 
As laſting as thy praiſe. How. 40 Leal 
My Genius up wo pitie this my fall! 
Sl — — — 
Slight but in 
Goto the Backs —— — 
If chou gam ſt health, I never ſhall be poore. 
He — — — ſent his man, 
But ſhe repli d, na ʒ doihe heſſ you can, 
Look OE — — . 


And theſe good eee — 

3 — „hat &'re=locks the sy, 
one} Conn — — —.— 
grace 
. — — — Ms 
When hae ge _ 
let en 7 4 
Yours praiſes | Jer the ſpheres below 

Melt with herk now, 


Burnev — _—_ 
W 1 


. 
4 Lelt 
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Left ſhe ſhould hide her fac c, wit her. 
And flinck behind a Cloud, when ps rs hr 


And let the wanton ayre be ſo diſtreet, 
Nor ſte ale her breathwway to make ĩt fiveet; 
But let the earth boaſt (riſing one degree; ) 
For bearing ſuch a lovely ſaint as ſhe/ 
Let not the with enmilation Arive! 
On fell ich luſt, with to be ſenſitive! 
Pur let the flying ons learne how to fing 2 
Her Odes, her Eulogies ! Vie imp the wing 
Of him that ſinge ĩt beſt q as they begun, 
So ler their diſcords imroConcords run. 
Ho can tkc horſes drawing her along, 
But march in ſtate let them H theyare ſtrong, 
Obey ber words: yerfet'em take ſuch pride 
Not to draw coaches by the high way ſide, 
Like hacknevs any more: bur ſerve Lome Lord, 
(Their worth; will then be known} chat will afford 
Them better keeping; Letthe Coach ſtill reſt; 
' has done enough in carrying ſuch af — | 
And let dd Coachman, — he be a Clown, 
(Cauſe by his care he carry d her ſaſely down) 
Be raiſd to ſuch pteferment, that he may 
Find by experience whar a happy dayg-⁷h 
* 


Tr was ta him] let lo conceit: no more 7 


Take up his mind: he never had before 
Such credit in a journey ſuch a blſſe! 


Oh! how he triumphs chat he hapꝰt on this! 5 


Oh! A the Bath can once but give her caſe, 
And ground of hope, to cute her firaig dileale,, / 


(Though Tami yet 't il ſu age my pdineY | _ 


And w | 
How ſhallI be! | 575 
—— — 


* 
20 — 


Come 


| 


5 Bath, des no taleife: 
See e 
e thought that was y 1 

Would +; fone nl d het care —— 
And cover d ſhame with ſin. Oh: harefull thought! 
Nay, forher money thee would faine have bought 
A ſin atſecond hand. Hell's not agre:d 
To bring a patronfor ſo foule a deed: 
All judg'd oſs Imps are ſcemiag-wiſe, 
Her face Wants colour, noſe, Urte eyes 
Berrai'd ber hopes; ſame had money ſpent her, 
1 is 3 eee 

8 L e fromthe Bath g 
And talk wy; * miſt the 
Yer ſhe — N hough ſhe Knows tis wake) 
The bawdy-bouſe why ge fixſt was 
Did entertaine her: renew dike ſtore z 
The ſpꝰxits were woes 22 
The gallor 
And no this wh 
Her face was p 


—_ 8 1 
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Grew impudene n 
Yer feares to ſpeed, becauſe his 

When ſhe vd i, then the gave bn = 
And v hat he lov d, ſhe wiſhthimto be bold, 


And call fort in; t „ ſaree 
Abele 

For any coſtʒ his Novice did 
A dab — 


having ſi to they went together ; 
11 — —.— direct him thicker. 
She ws ker — 


by thisendeavour, 
She ſhould be cured Ret 


ame for ever. . 


Theſe varlets lay more goandrodt hetheirfatror, 


My modeſt Muſe will — 2 
The nig pent in 

The mome beginto —— 4 

They muſt be gone, ſeate call'd 

And — tet of day 


Why doſt — — 

Within this roome r fright away thenight ? 

1 I, muſt ] t uncother? ? 
unw 


Thou art a te : 
Why com? Rechou, e here doe? 
Goe back 5 | | Pe fhrowd 


In ſome cell, ot elſe 
— Ne Jave1 
requeſt) en 
Mer bee tel fig 
Reveales thettuth, becnuſe it 
Erethey doe pare, they 
Fo mect againe, hexhoughtir 


To 


— den 
to him 


a 3 
Thad gag Na! backs e'd nat teveale her, 

She made him ſweare, chat he ſhould ſtill conceale eale het 
He to his miſtris did his grief diſcover, 

Who told him that ſhe'd be his conſtant lover, 


To On And 


= 


2 — - char 
B ut he m 
Ree — 


She lng nog 


ra her ee goods 
Her cm, br 6dr hom pda, 

It was 
Her h = hd eee, 


But more 

Her ſin, her ſhame, bad 2 72 
H'was fore'd to hene, and re &d:fhyy 
Come quickly deat, and keg) fey 2b. 
How am I cxoſſed in my chief 

Come, como and hide Stade of night! 
"Tis Dee 032611 
The li be IRAs * 


4 i 3/83v014 a hodond 5 mil 
f 01k nnod Daft blu od dab ot mid obew 2. 
ain uid Ui "\rrrr rid 
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MOR 23%noM 5 


7 £ 3 - l 
:, . Y 1 [ - %% * 
5 1 44 * 
G = * - * 
my * = ws — 1 
* 7 18 
. 


1 
She's cord abou LE : 


Obſervazio 1 ee laſrivious per- 
ſons, 2 fran the for Kd | 
Agrippa: 8 this 


De nts ria, 
No: only now; but in the ancient times (crimes 
Whores have been common; and thoſe loathſon 
Have been eſtcen'sj he #eyptunrdidderiſe 
With ſhew of 
To Priapus; hats 63-94 — 
OfBrothell houſes: may not we ſce how 
The ſhave reling Priefs leane Friars, fat: beck Mons, 


1; neare the ſlthy puncks?ꝰ 
Het — — 


For common hatt they 


To 


r 1 —  *Y Thats 
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To ſhelter fin; andhooded Monkes, and Friars 


—— oper aih 


Toſuffer 

A law to quit th / 
Did reckon 

Tisprovedby 77 
CTis ranges m = 
Yong men | ethcir ha 


rect that Temple (where ry queanes — WG 


z'dinGreece, 


For faire —— —_— fumprucus build 

And praiſed — —— — em yeelding, * 

* Ariſtanle had . 
r decme 

Them fi for hono bedid fomuch priz 5. 

His Hermia, aud Ee Hes. 


He offer d to em. — 

That us d this art in Cyprus ; many 

e to commit * 1 
ct ſhe 2 — | 

Then unreſſted: Mazds did 

By cuſtomeRill, — 5 

To gaine a dowry : hen they gave pin 

To Venus firſt of theic Virginirye . 5 Hor: 
The Ba nie did alle w, chat all, i 

Thot were decai'd in goods, ot v ere in 

Should give their daughters to the wi 

Vat ere they eee den rale ee, 
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That wouldrelieve N Alpaſia's lake, 


phy — did hl groan 
ich,an Emperor of Rome 

Did — za houſe of whorcs, when's friends did come 
Vnto hisfeaſt, he'd wake em freely car, 
(Whar heprovided, was provoking meat) 
According to the number of their bthes, 
So were their whores;the're bod to Toons their wiſhes, 
For bawds, and whares, ſa much he did eſleem them, 
That he from death, and priſon would redeem them, 
He call'd them ſoldiers ; ; and be gave them pay: 
But chiefly when he found them at the play, 
He'd ſhew his bounty ; Gerheckar's e art, 
And was moſt $kiltull, did his heart ; 
And any Matronsthar did love the pleaſure, 
He'dfrec em for t, and pay em from his treaſure, 
cirena, in this yy did all = _ 
She was ſurnam d the þ Yu 7 of 

Proculus did de flowre in one «> . 
Ten faire ſweet Virgins; with his curſed might 
In fifteen dayes, a hundred he did force; 
This Lord of Pluto t ne ver had remorſe. 

The Poets faine that Hercules did more, 
H'of fifty 3 ouc 8 whore 
Wirkin a 11 too, 
(A Poetreſſe) e id Phagn . 
12 dee wit 1 
writin w 22 to 
Leena re — 1 = 


thenian, would not 
* e ee 


15 ſave — OR ou 
RE ISAT ane ſuch) 
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As built a Pyramis(in duſt he's hui d: 
Thar ſtil] abides a wonder in the world. 
Thais would never trade (chat faire fac'd beaſt) 
Except with Kings, ot Princes at the leaſt, 
But. Meſſalina (being an Emp'rours wife) 
Eſtecm'd het luſt as pretious as her life. 
In Stewes ſhe did the rankeſt whores exceed, 
Though ſtreng th did faile, deſires ſ ill did breed. 
What need I ſpeake of Joane, the Naples Qucene 
Or other Gallants, that would fin unſeene? | 
Or of faire Iulia ? or that Monarchs Juft > 
Or Paſphae ? andhow the plague was juſt ? 
How many great ones were by ſuch meanes got 
How ſome were cool'd with curſes, when th were hotꝰ 


How Kings have left their 


4 


cens ? how divers more 


Have been bewitcht, diſgrac d, undone, made poore ? 


What loo's, and geſtures 


Bold firumpers fe ? you l finde them intheir 
La the whore, was pra's*'d by cephalu, 
And Nais extolld by Alcidame. 

Moſt of the ancient Pocts (moreor leſſe) 
Did wanton folly in their ſongs exprefle. 
Bur Ovid motc, tohis Corinna writes 
The praiſe of Juſt : more fully he indites 
T'th* Art of love (ot elſe the whoriſh Arr) | 
To paint out wlipredome ; ſtrumpets had his heart. 


In other things f 


his wit applaud; 


Bur yet inthis, hat was he but a Bawd ? 
Octævius for it baniſht him from Rome; 
Let bawdy Poets here have ſuch a doome! 


Such poyſon'd pamphlc 


And allthe Au 


out of favour turn'd. 


, words, and hot embraces, 


places, 


ts herxtofore yere burn'd ; 


Let Maſters baniſh them out ot their ſchooles, 


| they corruprthe youth, make them prove fooles. 


The 


A Nicht. Search. 
The learned Plato, from the Common: vealdiꝛ 
Did drive ſuch finners; tis againſt the health 
Of nations, perſons ; 
Their priviledge, when Flanmus they flew, 


th 


; Rome ſometimes did renew 


With divers more: with blood they purg'dchis crime, 


This fin grew out of faſhion fora time. 

Of this fowle fault, whoever guilcie is, 

Shall finde it apt to give him what is his. 
— 1 — — men, 

The young from old, che ri poore agen 

The — too, juſt as ey are enrag'd, 

So to their luſts they're diverlly engag'd. 

Mans love is fervent, womans obſtinate, 

Young men are wanton, old men purchaſe hate, 


Poore with their ſervice, rich men with their gifts, 


The moſt with feaſts, the roating Sparks wi 
The Gentlemen with maskings, Go 
The barren wit in painting out her praiſe. 
The Italian Joth diſſemble with his love, 
With verſes hel applaud her ſtill, to move 
Her to affect bim: thenhe'l jealous grow: 
Without a watch-man, hewill not allo 
Her libertie; if he cannot obtaine her, 


(hq frs J 
ghis, and playes, 


His tongue ſhall vent out ſple ene, and he I diſdain her. 


n — — luſt, vill much deſire 
is miſtris (With aints) to quench the fire, 
And to obtaine ber hel adore her much : 
When he hath got her, then hisminde isfuch, 
Through jealouſie be'] ſpoyle his; or agreed, 
She muſt be common to releeve her nec. 
If ſhe denies him, he smuch diſcontented, 
And like a ſiend before the time tormented, 


The French map, being hot, ſeeks roobraine 
His wiſh with ſongs; if jealoufic his braine 


Doth 
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Doth once 


To love, by art he ſtrives, and then with fees. 
If he miſtruſt her, he wi — 


Though — — 
ſhe be foule. is cxcalure 
Laid up in beauty, be ſhe ne re ſo rude, 
But ſhe that's baſhfull/& in the multitude, 
Doth che Italian; che German doch embrace 

t is bold, and hath a bra en face. 
The Frenchman tur nes a foole, being obſtinate; 
The German he gro es wife, hen tis too late; 
The Spaniard to gaine fav our in her eyes, 
Will undertake ſome mighty enterprize z 
The Italian will ſuch dangers undergo, 
As if he'd have her where ſhewould or no. 

theſe vices mixt? 


W_  oAÞ[ i - , mm aw Ev 
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They werenovquicklylaid; ſome wereundone, 
And by this meanes were — — 
many wiyes were by husbands ſlaine, 
When law was ou of uſe ; oh Fatcfull ſtaine 
And men for thiswere murder'd by their wives, 
Andfor they lacrific'd their hoc. 
The motherly newer — 
Tocruell harred — her minde eſtrang d) 
She flew her forts, and whoredome was the cauſe 
That ſhe andothers broke ſtriſt natures lame. 
Who can digeſt but an iron breaſt ? 
Awife,a motherhere is tur — 
But ba / dry . — 

And draw them tot, 
As youth and beauty differs 
A middle ſott bet int the worſt and beſt: 
Ic hach the helpe of many arts to draw, 
And ple ads a cuſtome from the heathens la. 
Nor ĩs it like the cobwebs taking flics, 
Bur feathered fowles are taken fora pris e. 
2 onely beaſts ther intet hat made bare, 

kes the d unh — — 

he civill young man, modeſt maid, 
With matrons, wives, and viddowes ace betray d. 
To helpe this Art theres many — 
Young bawdes may learne,the old — t. 
The wt of Grinimar, how to ſpeake and write, 
_ much availe, lee. letters co indite, 
Wi 
Wich Verbs and Ad pro — and tones 
From Interjections. W 


They j 7 joy i cheir Ones: 


, — _ 
% 0 1 
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With Fables,Paſtorak;Epigrams in — 
Stoll'n from old Venus, to infet — 
And in our dayes, ſonic Poets are as bad b. 
That foſter bawdes heirwps lo mee chend. 
Some have to fe- paſt, or a puck, | 
— — ary and be 1 12 
— that can ot hisſnutfe 
He lſwear there is no 
You muſt be ſure his praiſes 
Hel pauſe awhile, and then belch out anther; 
Drink twice about, and fill him up his glaſſes, ' 
Hel be the man, the other are but aſſes. 
The Orator comes very cloſe bohmde, 
——ůů co pefide 
el bawd w ro 
Bur a. hiſtorians mote 2 trade. 
What's Lance ot? Triſtram ? Adrialus $ 271 
_ OrPeregrings 7 or that of Califius ? © + 
— ton ſtories often have ſuch 
That wives axe loft, and maids they — 
She that can frame diſcourſe of ſuch — 
In City or in Court, above the reſt, 
She is eſteem d; this, and anocher ſuiter 
Sue focher 155 Vie neuter. 
But who wouſd think chat I ogick igeber 
And milk — ſuch a venomous 
The foule it makes ſeem — _ 
The anton modeſt; that which givesdeligh 
t ne re ſo bad t will tet upon c a 
pI San uu, —— ts 
— — * is a ſervant to —— 
ut wanton res 2 
Vnſavoury —— = 
Then 58 is counted but a ſport. 
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Ale-meertings ie as help, forthete they may 
Have freedomt w embrace, to kiſſe and play. 
The tripping Laſſe that doc ſo ſmoothly glide, 
She'll catch het prey; in corgers then they hide, ' 
Laſcivious pictures give to luſt a wing, 
Vr, Praxitiles, Eupid that wanton tlling, 
Corrupted . Alchidaʒ one being deni d i 
Fortune for 's money, by the di d. 

Wiſe 4riftotledidſo much cir, 
He'd have thechiefe inventerpuniſh'd for ir. 
The Geomancera, telling fortunes, dreames, 
Wich Soothſayero, they raiſe mento exreames,) 
Aſtrologie and Mag ick hand in hand 
Do bring in luſt; and mode ſty wihſtand. 
Potions there are, and drinks bewiich dwith charmes, 
Some loſt their les hy t, ochets brought to harmea. 

Phyfitians have beene guiltyi they can come 
At any time into a ptivate roma, * 
And work their ends, and chen without a fee, | 
They'll promiſeto reſtore virginity: 
To keep the paps from grow tp beides he will 
To do her make her harren till: 
That ſhe curſed ſin may hide, | 
He'lldawybrthe ruines ore of -madam Pride; 
And colour hatlots, make them fic for ſale, 
And ſtarch up pock-holes; books do tell this tale. 
Some herhsare found that will increaſe defire ; 
Ovid made boaſt how oft he quencht his fire, - 
And yet it land a famous Poer | 
Nor ſham ꝗ oſ ſin, but allthe world ſhallkoow is 
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Was hid awhile, — — OT 
But ſhe was ficke; 


— — 

Ar his his command, whenonhers keprthe dee, 

— — — cheir ſtute 
3: 


queans 
Thusthey begin,but head N 
They'l ſer up bamdxy, having firſt a 
2 7 — 


hathebtain 
Vnlawfull love ; as Ki once co gain 'd. 
The Sabine women : b | 
By hunting win faire Dads, » | 
From his 
een 


2 . — rich erg 
—— olten have enam d 

The blood wach men ——— 

To ſhe u themſches ike beaſts : ces 

In his Fein; time 


Ther are agree 
99 — . 
0 —— 

ſo5ne 
2 — wt: — 3 


Is paciſid: the 
Gold opens gates; . 


eee CT TT HT [{ ___—_—_[_[_[_—_ rc _ 


Is enter d by it; gold tak es part wu mones, 
— xd 1m nan or bars and Goacs, 
Nay, gold hath oft diſſol d iage kot: 
Some have been raiſed by it, (ſuch a lot) 
His wife being fuire, benny knight 
Another rogue vo pleaſe a delight, 
Hath been advanced to a place of ſtare, - 
Another he's 
An out-worne varket, thatwas 
Hath been advane d in 
There's hitory th declare ; 
That Prieſts with Nans ( they had a cart 
To go to ſhriſt) have been as bad as any, 
And at their ſhrtvHing have deflowre# many, 
Whoſe ſoules (to heaven they pretend to gaine) 
1 ins hell and ſtaine. 

ey think e it ſin to marry wives, 
But o a fin to lead laſcivious v. 
Aruler made his boaſt, ten thouſand fnes 
He had from Priefts which kept their Concubines- 
In former time in Rome they did decree 
(For 
That inche 


Thoſe 
_ mon proverb up and down did go, 
He payes his ducate, keep a whore or no. 
In any king dome ſwolne with avarice, 
There's nathing -1 

might 


_ 


Whores might not dwell? how f 
i po may ones , 
ees. till it was quite a 
Ni , toavoid diſtruſt 98011 ä 
Of any man; Karen den cet 


thought they ITT —— — ; 
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cane 


1161. 39. 


UP a company of Rejflers comming to a Stews, 
n with the Pawd Tee Faves, as 
doe fa or Ladis in Smitbjeld, &. 
(ni Shi, , 


VV that blacke n chat dort 7 joyne with 

Had chas d away Don Phwbus ftom odr ſight, 

And took poſſeſſion of his loſty ſeat, 

Though bgbtwas he lett beh inde him heat; 

Some is cotuxacte d, wh hich both flames and burns, 

Time has decreed; that chey ſhould reigneby turm. 

The leſſer eyes of heaven did fiade our 

(When night did rule, and ſiciye to bring about) 

Vnmarch'd devices: from prodigious birth, 

—— 
lhe of che e 

A market made in hell; m fe nd! * 

Are now at ods about it; eſt.” 


To overlook the market: I am bent N | 


5 
Came to a houſe of fame, . 


were 
F 6 
4 They knew not what; whence 


= 
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The Indies had it, for their climate's cold, 
They could.no ſilver keepynotharbour gold. ö 
No entertainment there; ſo they were faint 
12 14 — goe back agai 
ut ſhortly „having money 
They camy agen (he firſt would chuſe his whore, 
Whol: purſe was fulleſt )rhen the y call the bawd, 
And rouſe —_— up3 both being av d 
When ſhown them gold; e ave money now; 
Come, br jades, you cannot but alow 
Vs here the price; let's fee your ware; 
4 lack, But bring the bet, dam me, I never care 
If ware be freſh, and good, what rates I give; 


I am no foole, hang t, every trade muſt live. 
Give me aj n plump and fat, 
Wich dainty colour d hayre, for I like chat. 


Dich. Giyeme a lively mare whoſe limbs are ſtrong, 


For ſhe'l performe a journey thought be long: 
Quick-.fig nimble, with a r flank; 
— che bigheſt, nor the lower rank. 

Welli 


free from ſpavins, with a breaſt 
B and comely, with a dainty creſt. 

Ned. Bring me abealt wilde with wanton rage, 
Her grinders white, hee mcuth muſt ſhew her age; 
A little head, her hayre Lle have her owne, | 
Wich rowling eyes, her face not common knowne. 
Well hipt, round-butteck'd, with a good ſtrong dock, 
Her forefeer ſmall; a curious fetter Jock 


beeſome taile. 
ou'ld have? 
Tad comms A ns ok. 
t to out 
Het —2 R wal 
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Well rrim'd, and bridled up; they may be ſold 
This market day; ot hiredout for gold. 

Now here they come; and one among the reſt, 
Being yong and handſome ; on this pretty beaſt 
lac j Damme ſets his mind, he does enquire 
What for a joutny, he muſt pay for hire? 

The Baud replies, | freare, ſhe is not crackt, 
She's only skittiſh, having ne re been backt. 
Sh'has no defect ren pounds to me is due, 
But yet lle have but halfe ſo much of you: 
In hope yor'l uſe her well; pray lay her ſoft, 
She will not faile you, if you walk her oft. 
lac. Pray let me try her, for I never durſt 
Give ſo much coyne, unleſſe I tr d her firſt. 
She may be braten winded, blind, or lame, 
(Trub turne about; ſpeak, is not that her name) 
If he ſhould faulty prove, my money s ſloſt, 
My time ill ſpent, | m my journey croſt. 
Three enough; Plz give you halfe in hand, 
If he performe the buſinefſe, then command 
The reſt at my teturne: my jaurney'sſhorr, 
Le drill her on, the travels bur a ſport. 
Come, le not ſtand with you, you are my friend, 
And cuſtomer; pay,take her, here's an end. 
Then dicing Dit mak es choice, he cannot find 
{ln every part) one ſuiting to his mind: 
At laſt he ſpid a neat unt, faire in ſhew, 
She had no faul, but that ſhe was top Jow. 
4-4 miſtcis Bawd (laid he) hat is your price ? 
In faith (laid ſhe) e has been bacht but t ĩce, 
She's every way pleat; upon my word, 
As ſure a5 all the Qvurterey can afford. 


9 


Three pound's the rite you muſt give for her hire 
kpawn my life, that ſhe =_ never tires = 
| 2 c 


196 eA Nights Search; 


Here's twenty Sg ings; when come agen, 
If ſhe proves right, L le give the —— | 
Well, take her tor this once, pray uſe her well; 


She's ſome what choice where ſhe did lately dwell, 


She fed on candid provender, her thirſt 


Was quench'd with Spaniſh water : no man durſt 


Attempt to back her till he gave her gold; 
She was too full of metall long to ho 
Her ſpirits in, without a golden ſhow ; 
She's ſmall, orelſe ſh has no defect I know. 
You may befriend me, when the $ win 
Good ſtore of gold, then Co bur bring'em in 
To ſee my pretty rogues, that's all I crave, 
I willrequitethce, thou thy choice ſhalt have 
Sine pecunia · Quack, no more: le bri 
Home mony-blades, cat love to fit and ling 
All cate away. Come, little Ti, thou' rt mine, 
And for thy hire I have paid a fine, 

Now ruſtick Ned, at laſt he vic wes, to ſee 
Among che lades, if any leſt there be, 
That he can fancie; ane he quickly caught, 
To kno her age, and then he ſpies a fault, 
—— ow an rp 
Pon one broke. wi ratling inthe throat z 
He did not like; againe he turn'd his eye 
Vpon another, but he diddiſcry 


nion 


of 


Mull ake wack which other m be 
Ir? you think my pockets are ul ? 


Or do you think me ſuch a ſimple 
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That knowes no difference ? clowns indeedare wiſe, 
They ride not late, orfeldomeearly riſe 
To goe a journey i but at Chriſtmas next 
Vie take my time, I ſhall be ti rowly vext 
If I ſhould miſſe a boon, that ſhortly will 
Fall I know where piſh, Iha ve money ſtill 
To pay a double fee e bring forth a lade, 
And if Ilik e her, we ſhall quickly trade. 
Pand, There are but three in all, two are not able 
Toworke a jot, nor yet come from the ſtable: 
One has a tympany, ſhe's fveN'd wich fat, 
The other has been lately over hat, 
Which makes her ill; thethird indeed is ſtrong, 
As true as ſteele, being active, found and yong : 
Her colour ill nor change, ſhE's perfect black, 
lle take my oath, ſhe's mettle to the back: 
But (he'] be eoſtly, ſhe will alwayes eat 
The pureſt — and the daintieſt meat 


That can be got: and for her drink you muſt 
Give her French water, mixt with Indi an duſſ: 

Faure the tate to you, you are my gueſt, 
Though you choſe laſt, (in troth) you have the beſte 
Come, here ſhe is. Pray give me leave to ſpeak, 

What ere — — — is weak: 


Her neck is thin, flat hooft, her back stoo long 
And out of fleſh too, how can ſhe be ſtrong ? 
My journey'seafie, but ſhe l riſe an end, 
and faldownbackward under any friend, 
Here's a Jacobus, with all faults I le rake her, 
She will per forme the rask,orelſe lle make het. 
If ſhe be gentle, ready ſtill to ſtand, 
[ie walk lot, and leadherin my hand, (mer 
Band. Well, take her on theſe terms, and when yo'ave 
With a faire booty, do not = forget, 1 
3 wr 
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But bring me and quaintance; I'll have care 

Tohide he ful, fol have g ſhare-. 

Nothing but mum; 1 og en Ay, 

Of ele ene y. 

The Baud is pleas'd, the Pender has his fee, 
did all agree: - | 
out they ſet together, 

1 


runs by; 
's onigh ? 


They 

When all cheit journeys end, he have bs pay. 
The metall d beaſt, as black as any coale, 

Doch faulter firſt, for ſhe is prov'd wich foal. 
Tibs greaſe is melted ; andihe Farriar muſt 

Shew all kis Art; they lea ve her to his truſt. 

I The young one too is founder d in the belly, 
And a her is ſettl d ta a jelly. 

Ned s mad, nor doth the 


3 Ge .o. 0 
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n 40. 
Of a feartſul L that happened is 


the City of Angers. is France «pou three men; La 
Fontaine, and tm ather; hem they lay with 


the Devill, au hom they dyed- 
1 Grarthy face 
Had chac t the da into another place: 


With blind conceit, 
To matchhimſeclfe ro that 


The fixed ſtars deny d to 
5 hid ihemſelves, 
hough ſilent nigh = 
— n s did walke, Ow 74 
tha laid 


Sleep that was kin to 
Luft chat was kin te 


It warmes my 
Toſeck ſome 
I boyle, and — 


'Tis adileaſc, ay 


ee ure it ? 
r 
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ſcek about tor caſc, Py 

ſo ſick of my dilcale, 

_— are r ; 
wenches, or w ae: 
„mould 1 a Dey 5 

Shap' like awoman, walking i in the f Breet, 

He ſhall not ſcape my hancs; bar I would try 

It he had fleſh, he re he would with me lic, 

(Alas ! poore Sodom Imp! chou lt quickly know 

Him trom a woman when you meet below) 

Come Noble blades, walk buralong with mee, 

I'c find a preſent remedy for all us three. 

Be youburbold ; and thenwe need not feare, 

(My ude 5200 ſtrong for fie dr and blood to beare) 

If we ſhould miſſe t attaine a wench with w 

Then ler's be veliant, and draw out our (words. 

We Inticher beg nor ſleale eil but borrow 

A curteſy; we laugh, and pay 10 morro -w- 


Thus ſaid, cee 8 00 Gghey * 1; 


(A pazebe 
vine Wd 


Compleatin — 5 
Ver eyes did light and pierce the — aire. 


22 Hil ore- r — of : 
ave you faire Lady ! wal re ? 
Im mov d wich pitt th, REAR bit moang 
Yourſad condition, walking here lone 7 1 
Accept me as yout ſervant; none ſhall wrong 
Youby the way, if1 burwaFealohg. 1 

I am a Gentleman, and tis my uſe 

Thus to pfeſerve faire Ladicꝶ ftork bude 

Grant me this favour, caſt a ſnii eme; 

Had l your love, how happy fond be 


Alan the replid, fir, this your ſu cet behaviour, 
ur 
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Your love, your care, yourundeſerved favour 
You ſhew * me, deſeryes mote love than 
Shall ere require, untill che time | dye. 
Pur whil' x1 live, Fle nc re forget to pri 
Your kindneſſe: to requite'you Vie deviſe, 
— by friends invite — 
Although i ſay'r, I was the chi 
They an. overjoyed with hight, 
We could not part till twelve a at night. 
My husband*s gone from home; if he ſhould know 
That l was out fo late, he Id ſnutfe and throw. 
Much like a Mad-man ; if you did him ſee, 
As you are a Gentleman, you d pity mg: 
Home l muſt go, ifhe s at home before, 
He'l brawl; and fight, and kick me out of dare, 
Pon ſmall occaſions, he will raiſe up ſtriſe, 
He's ſtill unk ind. I hve aweary lite ! 
They hearing this, did think it vas the laſſe 
That they did ſeek fer, — paſſe 
Amongſt them all; her words did give them ſtrength, 
And drew themon : with one conſent at 
They ventur d out this blaſt 3 
Sweet miſtris, never feare, for you ſhall find 
True friends ot us; ſo loving, and ſo kind, 
As ever did; our lives, and all 
Shall lie at ſtak e: to free you from thischrall. 
The churle ſhall know that we will. ake yout part, 
And rub his gils: and vhenhe feeles the ſmart, 
He'lgrow more tame: piſh, hang this froward foole, 
We'l find a trick to mak ehis fury coole. 
A je alous coxcombe / we may hit the veine, 
ge enero mers — his btaine. 
en by and by a key her page drew | 
Let them into a roome, allhang d — 


With 
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With Taffara ? the colour yellow, 
A fire in't, wherethey —— 
Their pleaſures in by groſſeʒ ſoon ſhe was drawn 
Fd pan wr "F _ they did fawn, 

ec beauty ; did quench their fire; 
Tach one of them fulfilld his vile deſue. 


When they had found ſuch full and ſyeet contend, 


How faire ſhe was, how ſoon ſhe did conſent ; 
They judge her as a prize of wonderous worth; 
She ſcornstheir coyne ; _ ſet her beauty forth 


The more at large. Much kindneſſe they would do her, 


If he Ibut they may come often to her. 
Their pleaſure was but ſnort : yet in that ſpace 


They prais d her limbs, her hands, her eyes, her face. 


Then thus the ſpake ; why do youi no te joyct 
In this your ſudden and unwary choyce ? 
What have you gain'd now, buta herrid prize 
A ſhe of goodneſſe, which will prove but lies? 
2x ˙ — 4 Ithink you are 
faire, ſo handſome, and beyond COmpage 
For qualities; of ſuch a ſweet condition, 
France cannot ſhew the like; had1 commilion 
Re — — rt you”: 
And what I ſpeake, is nothing but your 
With tharſhe — turne your eyes and ſec 
hat purchaſe AS wy — — 
And ——— 
For —— —— meaſure, 
her garments from below, 
The former the furious wind did blow. 
they heard ſuch of thunder, 
A the — —— 
8 eter. orclsthey'dhad no 
And there they did behold he feartul' Gr 


— 


That 


e 
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Thar ever eyes beheld ; the ſight of hell, 

The horrid ſhapes, the blackneſſe of the cell, 

The burning ———ů — feet, 

The gaſping ghoſts, how Devils did them greer. 
Then —— they were ſtruck down r 

The houſe was vaniſh't, and the ſtermy w 

Was put to ſilence; bur they three were found 

Groveling in mire ; all the City 

Could never match chat odious ſtinking place ; 

T his Diveliſh whore, there leavesthem in diſgrace; 
One comming by when Titans flags were ſpread, 

And ſpide them all, but one of them was dead: 

The other two lay wallowing in the dirt; 

(Beſides the filth, none could preeie em burr) 

Bur they found death was making way within ; 

Their ſoules were wounded with the curſe of fin. 

They for a Prieſt with one conſent did cry, 

They'd faine confeſſe their crimes before they dye. 

In this diſtreſſe time did aſfoord them hope, 

That they ſhould have their pardon from the Pope. 

He that did ſirſt ent out laſcivious breath, 

Now fals to be the ſecond man for death: 

For on the marrow, death being mov d with luſt, 

Did raviſh him; then left him in the duſt. 

The other, two dayes after did r 

Himſelfe to death. Now if this quill of mine 

Were dipt in blood, tyould make the reader feare 

A whore for ever; and to drop a teare 

For theſe unhapy men ; Oh ! neyermore 

Let luſt prevaile l the Devil's turn d a whore. © 

Ch ! horrid ſtate! hat caſe were theſe men in, 

To poiſon time, and dye in ſuch a ſin! 

Did ever Monſters march with fowler evill? 

Did any villaines ſeek re court the Devill ? 


Till 


2% A Nights Search. 

Till Tennta ine did begin ? did hell intend 
A plot to bring them co acurſed end ? 
Or nt in travell wich a ſlranger birch ? 
Or has it leave to keepe exchange on earrh ? 
Here's quick returne; twil ſend a whore agen, 
11 — — ry vile men. 1 

Did Proſerpine, Queene of he 
Send out this Nymph ? does Pluto like it well, 
To be a Carpenter ? (the houſe ſeem d faire) 
9 Patent caſtles intheaire ? 
Who his Vpholſter, that did make the bedꝰ 
Or was t a grave, made to encloſe the dead ? 
Whence came the hangings ? was t from hell ? I know 
There's hanging ftill ; bur tĩs not there for ſhow. 
What fire was it, that gave ſuchlightro thoſe ? 
Tas but the flaſhes from that hel. hounds noſe, 
It ſeem d to be from hell (for 'twas a 
Too full of hears ) bur that ir was nordark. 
Did Vulcan make the key to let them in? 
And paint old Venus o re > did he then begin, 
To call her firſt from hell? he's old and lame; 
And he's aſhamꝰ d to anſwerto his name. 
Did Diſas let that roome (a little time) 
While they committed this accurſed crime ? 
Or did che Broker doꝰt, cauſethey were three, 
In hopes they Id pay him with a treble fee ? 
The Devil's growne a Broker; and! will, 
In ſecing one, think on the other ſtill. 
Give one a prize, pay treble, he willfawne, 
If Der ih lend, they d have their ſoules topawne. 
How fell the houſe ſo ſuddenly away ? 
an 5 of dar łkneſſe cannot — day. 

ow ſoone are ſhadows ! are | 
Sin ends in diſcontent 32 2 

| en 
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Men wanting teaſon, are depri d of ſenſe, 
The Devill ſeemes a whore, for recompence, 
Their reaſon and their ſenle renews againe; 
Bur tis in Iuſtice, as they xe ſcales to paine. 
Whores are not Devils yet, time is not paſt ; 
Beware, or they l prove Devi at the laſt. 

The grave hath ſhut his ja es upon thoſe men, 
I'lwrie theic Epitaph, and weepe agen. 


The Epitaph, 


Heſe hapleſſe Imps were partners in en evil, 
— ſbameleſſe time did bluſp to beare axd ſee ; 
They acted formcation with a Devil; 

Have ſpivits fleſh ? tis firange | hom can this bee? 
They were the beaſts, that us'd a Devils bed: 
(4 plague they got) Lut bad no maiden- head. 


* 
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Of 4 young man that went to drinke with 4 
| " whore, and hom he was tempted, 0 
and gu d. 


Pon a time, when the pal, ne of night 
Was -forc'd by Titan Lp ores 9 
Then bold Aue does her flags diſplay, 
T'inute her elts, co uſher in the day; 
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A tiight-bird yer wasſcene; and this I fade, 
Sh'was truly fowle, but made of woman x inde. 
She met a man, well clad, with money plentie; 
His outſide ſbew*d his pockers were not emptie. 
Shelooks upon him; but the man was mute, 
Then ſhe broke filenee, for the had a ſuit 
To hin in private; cals him by his name, 
(Whether he was a man that us d the 
That ſhe affected; or by accident 
Had learn dhis name, to further her intent, 
I cannot tell) the profer'd him the wine; 
—— hands, 2 ware me of mine: 
I know ends, p mehow do 
Iknow — IL have lands her tray 
But that my Yakle,like a churle, in ſpight, 
For ſlipping once, does keepe away my right. 
My brother ſold my linnen, and my cheſt ; 
— divets things x7 — much my breſt, 
*acquaint you with (twill mitigate my paine 
The Ty — — . | 4 
This ſpoke e; — iy went; 
(The ovig was greene, e was quickly bear) 
2 mn d, and having drank 4 5 
She'll make t a pottle ; how can friends thus part ? 
I cannot talk untill [rake my liquor; 
drink about, ul make my brains the quicker. 
thatwas drunk, ſceing *rwas his hap to find her, 
For df wine, he ſcornes to come behind her, 
They make it up a gallon: then this finner 


you co 


The bill will hew z c 
ir mertin 


Aiyploth w leave 
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They ate, and drank, ſhe broutht in freſh diſcourſe 
Oft countrey, friends, untill her throat gro hoarſe, 
But having din d, they both f — — 
T his whore grows warme, and with a (h e face 
Begins to tempt him: clips him, then ſhe kiſt him, 
And ſweares ſhe would not for a world ſii had miſt him. 
But he not ſtirr'd, her bold attempts did grieve him, 
He chid her for tʒ chuſe whether you l beleeve him. 
Fie, ſie, my countrey woman, and ſo rude ? 
I thought y had been with modeſtie endu d: 
But now I fee your ends: fire ſends out ſmoke; 
(I am afraiditwas but faintly ſpoke.) 
But ſhereply'd, It was no fault of mine: 
If *tbe a fault, impute it to the wine. 
Tv for thy ſake, affections did me move? 
Ischat amiffe, which ſprings from too much love 2 
Be not ſo ſtupid, do not frone or vex ; 
'Tis but the fondneſſe of the female ſex. 
Tis true, tis boldneſſe, thus for me towooethee, 
I'de give delight, chat s all the harme II doe thee. 
Have 1 not beaurie, with a colour freſh ? 
Am I not young * have I not tender fieth ? 
My parts agree, my hand*sas white as milk; 
Thou may ſt embrace thine armes full of this Gl, 
But thou deny ſt me: art thou ſuch a foole ? 
What, heurtleſſe quire ? and are thy ſpirirs colo 
A Stoick ſure ! affections thou haſt none; 
Art thou 4 man or art thou wood, or fone? 
My comicey-man ! and yet to want a ſpitit © 
I am aſham'd; haſt thou land to inherit 5 
And not 4 man? Fortune ere long will ſendit- 
What goed wil't doe ? thouꝰlt v ant a het to fend ii 
Thy face does promiſe more; I feare th art gelt, 
Thou bluſheſt now ; chen faine ſhe would — : 


= - 
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But he deny'd ber; then they fall to drinł ing: 
And now! dus quean doth beat hex braines with think. 
How to be gone: leave him to pay the ſhox (ing 


He's meat (thinks ſhe) there's nothing 

By ſuch a thick. skin: ſo ſhe Fave: excuſe oo 
To have pace harwas for ivacc uſe, 

This project too, it finiſh'dher intent: 

being free, away ſhe went. 

He in her abſence, nor a ſleep, nor waking, 

| his braineso're charg'd with ak ing. 


r his mind: ſhe ſtaid ſo long, 

? ʒ but yet he held his tongue. 

At laſt the pews was brought that ſhe was fled : 
What is my country-weman ſo ill bred 


To ſlink no to leave me ? 

— how did ſhe deceive me ! 
me pretend? 

Deceitfull flur ! — | ber end: 

Ide faina be chis place is like a combe z 

Brigg in che bull, and let me know my doome, 

The bil's d, examin d too ſo far 

(His cauſe is heard, and try ed at the bat) 

That hei gay: ſorthemanis caſt. | 

Bchint hi they ſentence on him paſt 

Not fo fevere, but he —— be redeem d 

Wich coyne: for money makes a man eſteem d- 

This big a bull ofdebe, tas ne ver war, 7 

In time che Statute F ck 

And made it void 3 Al "tis . 
ent the worſt, juſt while the bill i new 


Tprev 
Ir muſt hepaid - * er he dock ead it, 
— ne 8 to tead it» 
| TInprimus 


*. i. 
"#5, © 


Inpri. 4quart of dainty Muſcatine. 
2 
Foure upon 
The beſt that London can 
Item. Five quarts — — 
To fit your flomachs fur your meat. 
Item. A Pullet, of the very beſt, * 
withſauce, exceeding neatly dreſt 2 
Item. A Woodcoch,theugh 't — 2 Rule, 
"Twas fat, aud white, it roaſted pale, 
Item. o bread and linnen cleane and white, 
To pleaſe your minds, and give nd give dah, 
Item. Small beere, your lafis and beat to coole, 
It er dare, — a Foole. 


The 37 * 
Arai with a aft accompt. 4-10 - 


With ſighing, vexing, hen he heard it tead, 
Wich fixed eyes, and ſhaking ofhis head, 
With heavy looks, and other fi — of grief, 
He ſuer unto his pockes for ; 
tho open 
(For they edeem'dh him hisheavinefſe; 
er N pr chahe v content 
cep them as a laſting monument. 

"He — Game mrands him: aa $s afod 

Vato himſelfe ſtill whereſoe'r he 7 


Hs 
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His friends will heart, hey Mohr 
His toes will ſnaf}, & in theit ee 
His friends wil doubt the worſt &y have yd bine 
His foes will ſpeak the worſt, and then deride him: 
Both friends and foes will heare of his difgrace; 
His foes will laugh his friends, lament his caſe, 
— 4 of che ill, 

— — e him with it = 
The lick averns ſhak es him limb, 
He' — — that ſome are there bewiteht oe 
Bur going by chat Tavern, here che punck 
Aa ee gene e were drunck; 
And think i they dallied; what a 
She made of : Ohl thenhivhearris full! 
He reads the , aſham'd to ſhey his face: 
auf Fs dim a ſinfull ſnamefull place. 

Ailgrach and ſceret ſhane within, 
* this is the fruit of fin. 


— 4 


then 
4 


Ho he met with her again ; 
de, 


Vt after this, his cholet bol d to rage 2 , 
JHe's grown the ſcorne, awonder 6 "IG 
r 


. of Seb. 111 


Great ſhame and horror mixt, hreedshis diſc ale, 
Revenge alone i bent to ſeek —— 
Rev np _ his fore; 
And to adde one ünchote. 
He ſeeks — can he tNufe but mind her, 
Knows not her name, nor when, nor Where to find her: 
But on a —— — dxeſt, 

moun Weſt, 
He rode in ſtate, — was faire, 
His glitt ring beams did gd the wa ting aire? 
Theearth abies 
A ſnow-white Canopy hidethe heards. 
The airy ay JE wete kept in thralk, 
And Chanticlet's thoſpeaker for them all. 
The Northetne treaſures broke: it ſcatters cold: 


But that brave Ang — ſeeintz it — 


Drives it to cothets 
Arp thou — digreſſe? 


Doth fright it thus; — eve 


\ Tore re der 


here toexpteſle? 
* Vpon oc by that place 
„unsrem thefirfthe chunt t bee 
(I: ſeemes to me, ſe kept het Mirketthere, 
And what the ſold; was ware, und deate) 
e ſpi'd her, ſhe knew him, they tnuſt renew 
Their former ſtiendſhip; now ey will be true 
To one anothet they quench cheix thirſt, 
1 Te 5 did and. 
I it move him, 
He' ee New dut jove him. 


had he that it firſt tine ſ her, 
e heit drawer. 
wy her, he was willing 


fort hehad a hilling. 
22 + * The 


n 
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The wine was naught,or ſhe had loſt hertaſte: 
Sh'd have a dainty bit to break her faſt: 
Tis very wholſome mornings : twill imbelliſh 
The vitall parts, and give the wine a tell ſh. 

4 mis vp had ; ſhe was content 
To ſtay with him, and other men prevent, 
If he had money: chen heſhews her gold, 
Which joyes her heart; and then this whote was bold 
To call for wine, and faggots forthe fire : 
Beſpoke a dinner to het own deſire: 

Ten ſhe began to dally, ſport, and play, 
Sung bawdy op e the time aw ay: 
She do's engage her ſelfe unto his pleaſure: 
And tels him he nere knew what hidden treaſure 
She had in ſtore; I know chou ł no ſt my mind: 
Stir up thy heart and ĩhou maiſt quickly d, 
Thou ans mind 2 do, prove thy felfe an Aſſe, 
T*embrace the box, and let the lewell pale. 
Thy betters would be to ths proffer ; 
And men in Scarlet would embr 150fter; 
Nay ſue, and ſue again to have my love, 
By friends, and gitts,and if they but move 
Me toaffeR'em,happy they would be 
There's two or three r me. 
I lovethee beſt of all that ere I ſaw, 
Above all things I love bold natures las. 
Look upon me; do ſt dote upon a ſtone ? 
Or art thou griey'd 'cauſe thou haſt ne re a one? 
What, moulded allof earth? hadſt thou but fre 
Mix't with thy blood, thoud'ſtſhoy it with deſire. 
My blood is active, ſecir in my veines; 
My ſpirit's lively, and my youth full reines 
Full of defire, but this at laſt I think 


Thou art a man, but proffer'd wares do ſtink, | 


Th 
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Thus ſpake, ſhe ecaſt: 
He mus d a while, faine he his "I would break, 
Vet ſo put to t, he knew not wharto * 
He I not deny, not yet ud he 
While he was pumping how to give — 
Dinner's brought up: the firſt, then ſecond courſe : 
And after dinner, then the queane ono wages ; 
But he” stheſame, if you burtak his word: 
Ik leave the doubt; if any can affurd 
A good conſtiuction, help me at a need, 
Which way to turne, chat we may be agreed. 
She cak for fidlers, but they cannot come: 
They are ſoyed in ano er rome. 
=_ ſherking rogues did ſhew themſelves bur poore, 
did not come, to wait upon this whore. 
111. now provide for ſupper, and they caſt 
What foule to have: the reckning muſt be laſt, 
They dranck,they ſtri d ſo much as they were able 
To bring each other, undernearh the table. 
He's rurnd a hogſhead, ſhe is hut abarrell; 
He leaves the ſnuffes, — he ins to q — * 
The irbrainesare zthoug can har « 
— og r 91 K 
Now they have ſup t the dh eg ed ay, 
Her mind runs on the ſcore, that was to pay : 
And faire ſhg'dfink away , but that be ei'd her: 
She was h en che drawer ſpi d her. 
Then ſhe Weg { afreſh againe: 
She ftcerch Sami an his braine. 
Think ing at lr 2 and get renown ; 
But yet the hogſhead « po the barrelldown: 
And then away ; and leaves che hort 
Alleep : but w ſhewuſt pay che ſcorr. 
Dor m_ ſhewak'r,and — was gone 


She 
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She wasperplerx't: for money ſhe bad none. 
She cals che drawer to bring in ihe bill, 
She reads ic thys5 —.— r will. 


and 
Inpri. norte yer 
"_ od at pc 2 50 bring you ta wracks 
Items Eight quarts of 1 As IE 


That wad 160.07 -«? wy wit. 
For $ 1 
2 That —L 8 
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When ſhe had read the bill, it much did ſeare her, 


She blubber'd our (the knaviſh boyes did jeare her 
Such eres nes dg our; , 


ROW SpRares 

Hers | the colour; being — ſo hot, 
She muſt be cool d, for now to pay the ſhot 

She muſt deliver up her beaver hat, 

But ' dy ill not ſerve, (yet ſhe it vext at that.) 

Then ſhe is ſtript out of herfilken gown; 

Had you but heard her ſweare, and [een her frown, 

You would have thought her mad 3 dhe curſt the man, 

And call d him villain, rogue, thiefe, what ſhe can 

Deviſe to reckon ; then the Drawer laſt, 

He muſt be hang d, ſhe ſentence on him paſt. 

Away ſhe goes, ſo like a Bedlam hag, 

Had ſhe a gabler and a canvaſſe bag, 

Then Beſſe of Bedlam ſhe hadnow been nam d. 

Being impudent, (he ſeorns to be aſham d. 

Sh' has muſick as ſhe goes, mad by an ole, 

And dogs do bark , ſome other dogs do hole. 

But if ſome Beadle, gfrer this her ripping, 

Had been ſo c' have help d her ro a whipping, 

Sh* had had her due. I doc not ſpeak with fainting, 

The ſtripes had laſted longer than her painting. 

But in che motne, when day began to dawn, 
She went with money to tedeeme her pan: 

(For whores and cheeycs ſtill & cep a Rock together, 

They ſay tis to helpe in ſtotmy weather, 9 v 
Burif her brings in no bettet prix es, 
Her hands ere long will bring her to th aſſixes. 


2 


as 


A Nights Search, 


88 C 7. 430 


To a Fidler that was importunate to be 
entertain d in aTaverne by two or 
three Gentlemen. 


' A Fidlercommingrto a tavern late, 
(Tharday had — to hun unfortunate) 

His brains being over- ſoał d, his tongue was oyl'd, 
And tipt ĩthi non-ſenſe ; burhjs fiddle fai d 
To bring him in his vailes (which mov u his ire) 
Being ſtrung too low, nor could he raiſe it higher. 
He out of ſorts, burſcek — — reliefe, | 
His melancholy dadle tun d his griefe. 

For want of cuſtome he alone did play 

The lamentable tune of 7 elladay ! ;/ 

Faine he'd | nm then his empty pur 
Reſtrain d hi , and his brains did nurſe 

A poore cunceit of home; tohelpe his need 

His fiddle's better ſtrung; it is agreed 

IT hat he ſhould ſearch the houſe, perhaps he might 
(To help his day) ſpeed better in che night: 

But comming to a room wherehe did finde 

Some company, but not to ſhoothis minde, 

He preſt upon them, would take no deniall, 

or give a leſſon, having tun dhis Viall. 

ve none reph d, trench not upon this ground, 

What, doſt thou come to charme us with a ſound ? 


Whence 


”F w.9o rn OOO. 
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Whenee — chou nom ? ſpright · ice thou doſt ap- 

Speak, art} comero lay us here? (care, 
y hollow -hearted fiddle ſotinds wir _ 

Thou dſt᷑ be as were it not for ſin: 

Thou with thy ſddle maiſt compared be, 

For thaz without ĩs varniſhed likerhee, 

The upper end doth repreſent thy face, 

But ch ine doth change wore ; trading with che baſe 

Hath made thee ſo: the neck is very Jong, 

So thine would be, if ir ere once well ſtrung. 

But with the ſtrings I will not once compare, 

Thine ſhould be hemp, but theſe are made with haire, 

Thy fiddle'$dry,it ſounde ch ich a touch, 

Thou art notſound, but thou art wer too much: 

Yer both of you are common in the rowne; 

The fiddle bath a bridge,rhine's broken downe. 

The pegs vill make the ſtrings or low, or higher ; 

So is thy note, rhy face being ſer on fire, 

J — of liquour will not coole thy heat, 

Thou fing' for drink, and thou 40d ſcrape fox meat. 
To touch chy name it is not my intent, 

For tis confirmꝰd by act of Parliament. 

But thou art proud, and wilt not one thy name, 

Thou art a ſhiſter, canſt thou ſhift thy ſhame ? 

Thou play ſt away thy time, (thy ſtrings will break) 

And thoti eaniſt play, although thou canſt not ſpeak. 

The Milk-maids have agarJand, thou muſt be 

Their chie fe Muſitian, and thou maiſt be free 

. the Wak e, and at the Whirſim Me 

Thou maiſt get in, if thoucanſt tell thy tulẽ 

With inpudence, ears would thy mulſck | 

But that᷑ a Bagpipe-playerhas the place. 

Thy ſtateꝰs not much, nor much is lik e tobe, 

Tu gote n ill, and waſtes as faſt as chee, 


_ 
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But thou runs ſt not in debt, none ar 


—.— . — 


But if ſhe ace it, thou wile 
Pay her with words, and bil er 180 and nd fd. 

hou haſt no trade, not waſt thou barn to land, 
Vet all thy are fram hand to bang 
If thou tune thy fiddle, clear thy throat, 
Fi lp uy tap wr 2 vucparey x WR 
May hi en wilt thou pay t 
—— 'thou' fidler 2 omar, 

Bur thee t not 

Withr ae Mages, and ev "ry one ſor s mate 
Adoxierrull ? wm they did dance and drink 
Exceſſe of wine ? and boyling o're the brink 
They ſought out hell: he was much like rg thee; 
That cover d ſin ta gaine a Panders fee. 
ww they ent in, it was not their intent 
EST; ſhame iy 7; plead Fac conſens 

them in ; thy didgotthink to do it, 
vob d em to it, a 
ſteale mens time, 


y nigh, andbeg to moto 


maiſt 
| sea. 


— 


_— 


88002038525 e 


eA Nights Search; 219 
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SECT, 44» 


20 4 ele whore that eame ints an Tune, 
and clpt and tiſt a man before company. 


Hou ſhameleſſe Hag, why def 9 thy ghoſt 

L In this ee e ?tsthis a coaſt. 

uſe to moet? or art thou come 
18 — af the fall of ſome ? 
Or arr thou hes, cadre to ſpi 
—— boy 0 the place is 
c (Ignus F atuus]) Ik e that 

Won draw 4 — the rc 172 may 7 
Whence cam ſt thou ? tell me, turne thy ſelfe about 
Thy face doth und ch eyes dart out 
Suchbeaggf li Hg rakes mr wodder 7 
Is 't not a meſſen under ? 
What «in is ic ti n 1 701 toll, 
Art thou che 
Or didſt come —.— 8 den, 
To parle aboꝶt a truce and peace ich man? 
Or art thou come to blaze abragdeby name? 
Would't e reach che 1 


Or art a y ſeene at n 
O0 
an Fs 25 


N miaghoſt ? Do ſpxid ha 
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udge thcu art nor — 
4 $I pixi; hath no bones. 
9 5 {pic hatbno her 
18 5 preſpirirs . A 
Wich hell above — titles firs cher beſt, 
That ſuits thy nature. Hell hounds do I know 


Bre ak looſe ſometimes , but yet they dwell below: 
They re ſhapt with came: none did I ever ſec 


* R 
, + 


Of Ache brood ſo impudeng gs thee. (him, 
What, old acquaintance met ? las ! thou muſt kiſle 


Thou didR in Newgatc or jn (+ dewell miſſe him. 
Haſt no reg gard to ee that thou 

Art bent to ſhame a baſhfull devil no 

Th y hands are ſnares. Oh] ler me never finde 
Or — thy like in any woman kinde! 


Sin is aſham'd, eee 
Ic hall be queſtion's hau axt not diſm 


Heaven ſecs thee, W 2 whe pat lene I 


Þoft think to any here” 
We hate thy looks, 0 Cul) and vex 


Toles ſhame gro 3 e, 


— em cg art a witch ? 


53 755 bell to wooe 
Then ae be common too. 5 


_ ? * B. $ in 
2 8 Mi ei this bares | 
e ererofore, 24 
And lay her at ne odor Ihe duet 1 
Catch —— > : 


Leralltha Tee A 
And Non th bait, as they'd avoid — 


The 
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The ſubtill de vil ſers apart ſuch elyes 

To do that wort they cannot do themſelves, 

To joyn in luſt they want bones, fleſh and blood, 

Nor ba ve they throats to tumble dow ne a flood 

of wineor beete: although theſe fins be rife, 

Say, was — in + his life, N 

Except it were wi ide? he keeps no whore, 

Nor did he re, but to torment — more c 

Than fin ere joy'd em: in the vault of hell, 

They nde chat place far worſe than New Bridewell, 
While I digreſt, the quean was ſlunk away : 

My Muſe had fpoke more, but ſh'was Joth to aye 


A Park y berweene Nature and Fame, about an 
inſatiable man, and of a madeſi man, being 


abuſed by que mes. 
, (whore ? 


N, Hat is this man chat courts this naſty 
F. I ſpred his fame, but never ſaw'm before's 
He's ſwarthy blacke, and yellow, and his looks 

Do ſhew he ſtudies har lots more than books. 

V. Why, he's too old, his wanton da yes are paſt, 

F. He'l never leave t while life and ſtrength do laft, 
. How do's he ſcape the law ? he has been in . 

E. It purg d his purſe, but could not purge his ſin. 

N. Has he done penance yet, to blaze his name? 

F. No, by his money he de fers his ſhame. ia 

« Was 
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N. Was he curſt fromthe Church i d Meeri 7 
F. Yes; but by money he came in bn. = 
N. What, ke martled charhe keopes thiovice Þ 

F. He's matried now, he has been married twice. 

N. Is this the Trullhekeepes ? is* only ſhes? 
F, 22 will notſevve, he muſt have tu d or dure. 

N. *1 is mar't his wife can beate t! doth the not ſhowy 
Her — che world ? doch ſhe not know 
12 to be ea d 7 F. Alas! ſhe cannot finde 


remedy to eaſe her grieved minde: 
— — and he keepes ber bare, 
With and with courſer fare, 


N. W chiliien hach he F. m—_ mong the reſt 
* 
d but love awhore; : 
Abe his 


and affect him more. 
N. What meunes Ker 


_—_ F. He had mich, bur u 

Moſt of it upon whores ! *ris His intent 

To wake anendodHf he Uvea while. 

NV. Tis ſtrange the earth ſhould beare a man fo vile 

Whar 5 — 5 T if he meds 4 

F. 7 Ox ang em 

N. Can —.— 3 

Toflightbis fleſh and bleed? o ina af ones 

Run out of all? of fot hi luſtfull 

Turne to a grave to bury all his kite > 

Has he no cart of eredit does his name 

Rott while he Ives 7 doth not his conſeience blame 

Him fot his faults ? hath he ho foule to ſave ? 

Wit RON be the DevilsNave ? 

19 ot la t conteal d to luſt? 
ene ere long he Il turne to duſt, 

v. bee Some dd, ot three, 


N. Have they their wages do they agree ?- 
F. He's 


resse ww. iT 


dr 
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F. He's lm ard with his maids, until 4 

Bur thenhe'l curſe chem to the pit of hel, 

And tutie em out of dotes : they muſt away 

Without their wages. He wants coyne to pays 

N. How denles he with his men? F. Almoſt as bad; 

An honeſt man of late heard) he had, 

Who, in his heart, ſtill did abhor a whore, 

And therefore hewas bent to vex him more. 

N. How did he vex him? F. Toa bardy honſs, 

(here he did uſe to come for Mutton ſowce) 

He brought this man: when he perceiv'd hat place 

It was; andthinking what a foule diſgrace 

*Twould bring to = be turn d himſelfe about; 

His maſter ſp a going our, 

Calf4hin 5 Weitec ewe me a 

Pray take a cup of liquor e re you go. | 
He call'd a queane, and whiſper dn hereare, 

She knew his minde; and be ing many chere, 2 

She flew upon him, ſcrarcht him wich her nailesz 

He felt theit hands, becauſe he loath d their taile ; 

They were poſſeſt allwith'theDevils minde, 

If he had had no help, ſh'hadſcrarchrhim blinde. 

They beat him too; (*rwasbatd to be endur d) 

Then bid him look a Surgeon to be cut d. 

N. What cauſe had they ? did they pretend a jeſtꝰ 

F. You muſt not look for reaſon in a beaſt. 

Such vermin do ſo venom, witha rouch 

TheyAvlaſt a man; thete*sroo'too many ſuch. 

N, How ſtapꝰd be from emꝰ was hefreed by ſirengch 

F. Thecaſt foule, a Gentleman at lengt, 

Rede em d him from their clawes ; and he fot feare, 

Ran out of dores, and nevet came more there. | 

v. Where ſtaid his maſter ? F. Me vas in chat place: 

For c= hl plot, to btmg hitn to diſgrace, 1. 


9 
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N. How yag bis carr age? i: He was ble coburl 


With fau Its 
Oh! wel 3p. jr S e, 


Our Lawes be ſharpen 


N. Do they not feare the ſhall b ee 
ag Iv 7 


e executed too; let ſ 


e kept in minde,) ritin bloody leer! 
To! D ever, ot to e . better. 


or fcare the Lay 
2 ee have 4» 1 5 OR 
„they Ine xe relent, 
dein de me the puniſhment .: 


Humanities from em; let it finde 
see N 


Aba ber 5, ſo have y ou, 

you how to uſe them, is tnot true ? 

— ſo much, notbeing bid: | 
rer Loos 7 did, 
is 


3 tis 3 
es him p e N 


move ES Tock hell 
. 5 hearts? with wut heb 
your furie on the innocent. 


Or elſe cauſe you'l be talkt on w e 
Then t had beene ſeene more ja a ſingle duell, 
Not fix to one: een p 
Dye think to ſcape ſo ? no, you linde this ching 
Shall flye abroad upon the ni guableing 

Of ini : you'] pay the fine beſide 

With ſwarcto boot, whem c re the cauſe be i'd. 


70 
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A Nights Search. | 225 
z Loire megan 
caule you nov. 
But if you r had 
think next tine yd Vietye him full bet: 
I know you kick, becauſe I touch the ſore; 
l yarns, Fe 


4 


8888888028 


LA 


Sz Cr. 46. 1 


Of 4-mans diſcontent at his wal e. 
his travell into the Netherlands: and haty bs 
wiſe was married ts another in bil ab» 
ſence; and of bis —_ 

complaints ther | 


AA man chat was n 
(Avife ? a whore ſhe was that bred the ſlrife) 
That hewas of his life „yet hau id UI 3 

the were ſabady - 1! 
— 


For angry Fate bath all my fortunes cro i, 
My ame appcareybuth x wy ſelſe am loſt! 


* 
 _—_ 
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No way e'te to be freed of this eroſſe knave , 
That I in's abſence ay my ple aſure have? 
You Gods that ruſe the winds, me ths hoont, 
Take him away j Idee 294care bow ſoone; 
Fill full the ſailes: bugentle Salers Rand, 
Receive your fare, and take him from this land 
Make Me deepe 3 
Alas! while chen, I can nor cat, nor flcepe! 
Then let the ſea-· borns Goddeſſe my cauſc 


Mall be bleſt. 
ſe wich duſt his bones, 


N I'lend my ſuit and moncs, 
Well, gone he is, winds ſee you gently uſe him, 


Tou Sailers rude, take heed, dos not abuſe bim. 
The Goddefle is bur fain d, nor knows ſhe how 
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Her tables d, to entertaine all commery, 

And thus ſhe liv d one winter, and two ſommers, 
Till all was ſpent ; and ſome hat elſe beſide 

Did her bones; rott met with luſt and pride. 
She ht, or hop d her husband now was de ad, 
She cannot lie alone, but maſt be wed. 

Alas poore whore! as yet ſhe had no ſuitor ; 

Her man was baſhfull, the became his tutor 
Todraw him on: for daily ſhe did wooe him, 

She had her will, and that was to undoe him. 

Vndone indeed ! ſor in a little while 

He was ſo ſhamelefle, mpudenr, and vile 

He cat d for no man; no man car d fot him, 
Diſeaſe ſtuck cloſe which made his fight grow dim, 
Then he would fycare, and curſe his ſory d fate, 


Tillatthe laſt his te onrof date. 
Death warn d him would not be deny d, 
Heliv'd a brute, and now a begger dy d. 


The E pitaph. 


Death, now I ſee thou art not pallat nue; | 
Thou canſt diſgeſt , what I would loth to tonchj. 
Such commons we le allow thee at the price; 
Leave dainty cates, and feed won all ſuch. 
Grave, thou did'ſt well to plaiſl er up hit ſore; 
Hee being poyſon'd, might have poyſbn'd more. 


© Bur yet this hag remaines, and ſhe muſt have 
Another husband and her wants doe crave 
Relicfe ; for all her gigi bitds now are ſcatter d, 
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She caſts het hook; ſh had almoſt carch afiſh, 
hut that the broth was hot, or els the diſh 
Was broken ware; ſo that with very feare 
He ſlipt the hook, and never came more there. 
She left her angle then and caſtaner, 
With baits to try, if ſhe could any 
She knew of whar, and where ſuch 6h would feed ; 
and at the laſt ſhe catcht a lack in deed. 
You know my meaning, ſhe has got another, 
Shel ſerve him too, juſt as ſhe ſerv'd the other. 
She had her Bridgroom but a little ſpace, 
He was as deſp erat as he*s vaid of grace, 
—— got her: he joy d — 
— vin acquaintance vit D 
id — ; untill his reines 
Ha enrernrd the French; his ſhallow — 
Grown adle too ; his akin from 's fleſh did 
| can but think whax cormentshe did feele 


The ęarch deny d to beare him, thoſe that ſpi d him; 
Did ſtop — ore Tag ry him, | 


The —— is ranne, 
— ſohis part is donne. 


His Epitaph, 


Dverri eve! what purchaſe baſt thou gott ? 
Or grec — what prixg it that be ſnarcht # 
Alas! poore purchaſe ! be before was rotten, 
Death broke the duell, ſting him o re matcht. 
6D: We are botb bis friends; for why ? wedid agree 
eee 8 
R 3 


* 


Her teeth breake 


Her pal 


To keepe the pox 


(For ſhe was pain 
And paid hi * 


A fearfull caſe ! 


Some ſay tis good 


from 
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And no this trutoper hath our-liy'd her pleaſure, 
What ſhe hath done, ſo ſhe receives like meafure; 

In het che furie of the foule diſeaſe 

Begins to raigne : the earth can give no eaſc, 

And heaven will not; hell would faite be dealing 
With her diſeaſe ; bur there's no hope of healing. 
forth, all creatutes do contemne her ; 
And with conſent, they all at once condemne her. 
The little children; that can ſay no more 

Will praule out, and fay, The 
She doth ſome yer, L will 
The Goldſmiths like to ger 


re a 
— her 3 


ſotne money by her; 


In — — mouth a ſil ver ftud ; - 
at's done, and yet ſhe d chew the cud. 

I think chey do but doat) 

chers ſay (n — 
But o ay (nor can I *gree wick thoſe) 
*Twil be gere bone, through - 
Th t bring her caſe, pray, wharſoe*re you do, 
— elſe the reſt will uſe in too. 

e Goldſmirh's come, the platr is verie fir, 
Had he been careleſſe, ſhe 


then his pay 
the did him kay, 


her noſc. 


taught him wir: 

need with a daintie colour) 

e chat whore that paid the Sculler. 

He ſet it in: but being ſuch a ſtink, 

He ſtopt his noſe, for he was like to fink. 

And havia done, receivi 

He quickly parzed ; ch 

He was too wiſe: as he his leave didrake, - 

He paſt his word her — > > 

"TI was but a jeere: foe they were afide, -* 

For ſhame : ot they the tink 1 
ſhe's ſeene many, 

She has nor favour, nor regard from any. 


An d 


2 708 IH Tir dio o,;,,,ume a*% mow we a. ws aA LOCA 


And like an dle — che licht 
Is hatcfull to hes, bus ſue walles at nighi·- 

But — —— over, 
Where landed he ꝰ 33 Graveſend? or at Dower 7 
What matter iſtꝰ he will be here to merrow, 
Come when he — he I come but to his ſorrow. 
He's come poore —— — 7 
Cauſe by — d to dye. N 
But be ing come, he heard ſuch heavy newes 
Which kild his heart; and yet he could not chuſe 
But liſten tot j how ſhe had drove a trade, 

How the had prov'dher ſelſe a common lade; 
And had the grincoms: ſh'ad been mazried twice; 
And how they dy'd; and yet the kept her vice. 
How ſhe vas tooth d; & how her mouth was mended: 
Then! pale, juſt as the newes as ended, 
His ſpirits fail d bim : by degreeshe ſunk, 
Don to the ground; and then ſteps in this 
Tobid him welcom home : but having firiy” 
To overcome his paſſiom, he reviv'd ;  /* 
He rurn'd about, and ſpying her, he broke 
His gricved mind, and to her this he ſpoke: 

Away, thauſordid witch do'ſt come to me 
To adde a weight unto my miſery + | / 
Thou hate full hag ! haſt not undone me quite ? 
for thy fake am like @ child of niit! 
Thou ſorcereſſe the coule of al my Sailss | [ 
Thon liy' —— 4, — C 
Tis known thou art a comon trullʒ th 
I; blaz'dby time, poote I muſt — 
Thou doſt increaſe my torments/ as for mmh 
'Tis baniſht quite; thou art 9 —— 
Go feind of darkneſſe none lite theek 


Fark bento ay plac blo. 
Who 
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Who can deny chouꝰ art anincarmate De vill? 
net oy P weich evi: 


fran eee. 


diſtreſſe : yer rm 
With — Saab Pente bend, 


— . — chy age 

Drive on with fury, I may end my 

Grant me this boone, and placewillthen agree: 

Or let me know my date of miſery. 

WillSea, nor Land, nor perſon end my ſtrife? 

Nor Fowle, nor Beaſt of prey once take my life 7 

I cannorcall it pitty : no, tis ſpleene, 5 

To let me ling ex thus ! my ſorto s ſeeneʒ 

Vet not lamented. Death is growne a ſtranger, 

If he'd come once, I ſhould be quit from 

Death, armethy ſelfwith ſtrength; tis but 2b : 

The gentle — made my bed below. 

I — cho'arrbrib'd, my adverſaries may 

Have time to laugh, ere thou tak'ſtme away. 

Am | not worth a ſtrok ? ot am I growne 

Tco ſtale a dit: ſor thee rofw downe ? 

I muſtbe thine; come, eaſe me of thiscurſe i 

The longer herel hve, I am che wotſe 

My 1 y to ſhow thy face; 

—— — imbrace 3 

day a death 


I dye wi 
Th' more 
Dying l went, ar 
— _ 
Thus ſai — . his tongue. 
— 22 * Sec. 


| Sn cr. 47- 


Of a man that fell to decay in the world, 
throwgh bis exceſſe; and how bis wife turn d 
Hackney, and be a Pander. | 


Man that carried breadrh to raiſe his name, 
A crime made him drop quite from the wings of 
He led che world awhile, and made a duſt: fame) 
(Some think becauſe he did the Courtiers truſt 
Made tim ſtand by) in time a good eſtate 
Was lent, and ſpent; he li d at ſuch a rate, 
That men admired ; and he had awife, 
For diet, and apparell was at ſtrife , 
I' exceed her hetters: ſhemuſt have a fanne, 
Her gownes of filk, her coſtiy rings, herman 
To waitupon her: in thislofty ſtraine * 
She laid it on, nor did ſhe mind the maine. 
Of alteracionſhe didne ver think, 
She'd have her — (ell full of chink, 
She had a beauty, ſhe roowelldid know it, 
She (cornesto keep it up: inlove ſhe'l ſhe ie 
Vnto the world : and ſome for gold may uſe ic. 
Should the — word ſhe CE we” 
(As ſhe conceives)ſhe shet te trading, 
To help at need; ber haband- La is ta 
Narure (ihe rr eee 
Is limb her parts, and work by her complexion. 1 
ow 
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Now he is urg d to pay what he doth oe; 
Creditors come thick; debts come in but ſlowe. 
He ſtrivteta tine, with all chat he can doe, 2 


— 2 — iu tv. 

His hoy? * goods bar where's the man 

He's ſteptafide : bur find him if you can» 

Let time betray him, I will nere revealc him; 

My Tekale Muſe is bound now to conceale him. 

To ſum up what he o d is but in vaine, 

¶ Vnleſſe chere were ſome hopes the debts to gaine) 

Or ſhew the parcels, or to name the men 

He ow d it co, (the y I never truſt agen.) 

Or of their meetings, how they cur ſt ſuch debtors, 

And how they vow'd to put his ſhanks in fetters 

If ere chey catchthim: they went about 

To fue the Statute of a Pankrupe out: 

What debts were due to him, how few were good, 

How thoſe lamentedthat engage d ſtood 

Forſuch Ws pf ada was * 

Or how he offer d ei pence ich pound: 

The time he lay in priſon, ot the need 

That he was in; how they at ſt agreed: 

How he was chang d, the er be had, 

Or how his mind, was ev'ty whitas bad; 

How he was lle ighted, now he was ſo poote, 

And how he ſcotned every man before. 

Ile paſſe them all: my Muſe was going hence, 

She's turn'd agen to make you rec ce. 
Now in this Fx * a way 

That they may live as merry as 8 

I — ; her beauty hath been ſcene, 

By one bf note; and [ike a demy· qu ene 

He do's refpe&her,; ſhe is come to know 

Her worth at large,nor will ſhe leak ſo low 


N 
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As he hach done: now time hath blrz'd her fame, 
She'l venter broken ware, and trade with ſhame. 
Vpon returne ſhe runs her taile aſhore, 
Yer deals by reraile as ſhe did before. 

Thereꝰs one will venture with her, chat hark try d 
How ſhe will truek, he will not be deny d. . 
If he can get the euckold to conſenc, 

Andkeepe the doore, he I give him good content. 
He ſhall not break agen, nor ever be 
Conſtrainꝰd to ſuffer any miſery: 
He'lgive him money, pay his rent beſide, 
Beare all his charges, onely he muſt hide 
His foule offence : he muſt be blinde, or winke 
When ere he comes, and into corners flinke f 
Till ſuch an houre: that Pimp doth know his time, 
He'l nor be ſeen till they have done the crime. 

uſh not a word, aps the man is great 
And ſtot d with — and has a lofty ſear, 
And loves his luſt; or — — 
Hel ay advantage, — — 

Though he be t, 1 be forgotten, 
Till — hit and his name che ſooner rotten. 
If hehave wealth, tis but an empty thing, 
Nor will it ſaye him from that fearfull ſting 
Of ſin and deatht if honout tis he'd have, 
Can any honour keep men from the grave ? 
Though he be ſer aloft, yer down he muſt, 
And be ere lotig laid levell with the duſt: 
Or if he loves his luſt, the ſooner he 
May fall by t, and the ſhame and miſ 
Will dog him to his end! his foule will bleed! 
Oh ! chea hel meet one that is great indeed. 
Though ho be wiſeto #aiſc a horrid evill, 
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Andcruſh a truth; tis the ſoule murdering devil 

That helps him int: oh heaven, blaſt that arme, 

That tax es a cauſe te doe theguiltlefſc harme 

Such tyrants that rcbell againſt thelawes, 

They can burſnarle, for God cuts off their clawes. 
Our lawes doe cut laſcivious perſons downe 3 

Not cob.web lawes,thar men of great renowne 

2 force; they are not made for flies; 

The Nich, che Noble, i chey doe deſpiſe 

The foree of them; ſhall quickly fecle the ſmart 5 | 

They are no ſcarcrowes, but they l peirce the heat» 
Me thinks th example of a gracious king 

Might draw mens hearts from this accurſed things 

— to his — 

n any age no ſweeter patterne lecne, 

Who would but follow (Lord preſerve his life) 

_ ever pee — fai ho — 
let xne us all in awe 

Who has ſach por er? who yee lds more to che la 

All men can judge, in this I doe not flatter: 

If any Critick do's, it is no matter. f 

You Cynick brood, ſhould I (for ſeare of you) 

Hide truth that's plaine ? let Princes have their due. 
Here I could dwell, but love conſtraines my will 

Lo leave his praiſes to an abler quill, - 

Bur if the practice of ſoſweera Prince 

Will not * ſuch finners to convinceʒ 

Then let his Scepier fall all choſe, 

Let chem be numbred w I focs 

My Muſe is only beat agai ; 

If by her chidings ſhe can any winne (hence 

From he's wide mouth, and keep ſome bac ł from 

Good words will ſerve to make a recompence. 

She rries her ski], and beargs3he paing, and colt; 


- 
— — 


It 
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If ſhe prevaile not, dis but labour loft. 
The med'tir's ſharp, the Patients muſt endure. 
A deſp'rate wound muſt have a deſpꝰ rate cure. 

Bur to returrie back to the Imp againe, 6 
( My Muſe is full, and overchatg d wich paine 
To vent ber mind 2) me thinks Iſpy him yonder; 
It ſhould be hee, he looksſolike apander; | 
*ris he, tis he, now I will break my: 
Call Saryres roo, and pay him in his kind, 

Thou fovlbred vaſſall ! was there e 
That ever brovght thy like the 
Do'ſt ſellthy pur to {ale thy name 


What is th —— — | 
Thoupainf y ſoule and all; do'ſtthink to dell 
For ever here ?oh! who ſhall fill up hell 
Burſhamelefſe vermine ltheſe thy crimes 
Shallmake thy name the cankerofthe times. 
Thy wife's a whore; chou art conſenting to ir, 
The guilt will eatch thee, wich a curfe to doe its 
I never knew vilkine in my life 
Before that was a pander to his wife. 
Whores willi if thcy can be ſo hid, 
And ſpeed as ell as I. O. 8. V. did. 

k, doth ſhe play the whore by thy commandꝰ 
Or art thou foret in feare of hex to 5 | 
Or is't for maintainance'? orelſe the care 
Thou haſt to pack off rotten broken ware ? 
Art thou bewitchr? or low of ſtature borne + 
That ſhe muſtraiſe thee higher by the horne ? 
Art thou no euckold, in thy dull conceit, 
Vnleſſe thou bea ny rs — 
Io makehercommon ? or haſt thou a mind 
— Tofollow whores, and pay her in her kind ? 
That makes but hell che hotter; ist not true ? 


Except 
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There — meet cuy Hap e taltſes, 


They are preg — — 


—̃ 


— Shale, 


But if 2 — 
And ſuck thefweet Oboe om ſes, 
D e youbave 


o build a Record o're your grave; 
Alas Alas [nh ede ur ring harms? 


Then whoarewingers ?-reckon not the game 
Before "tis play d · Som dy d in _— we know, 


Time cals eu) chünk you're 
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Becauſe *ewas black ? or elſe becauſe the grey 
Was ming led with it ꝰ thou didſt away 


For private rcaſons, cauſe it cver 12d; be 
The truth of thee, in ſaying thou wartold 00% 
And thou would'ſt till be — that betray d ther: 
Thou ſhould'ft have don t be ſoxe n- hade d 
Didſt — — — 70906 


— —.— 


—_— 


ib, een I 
Forſaked of the blood, mutt be renew d: 
— veines muſt ſhewthemſclves; all muſt be view d. 
a were done, thou — 


( Thoughꝰt — 
Or eee 


"thy luſt and 
ES = 


or da chey re 1 


— 


A Nights Sraveh. 231 


Or vile deſires ?rhy furrow'd cheeks are yellow x 

Thy beetle Hrowts are colour d juſt like ralloww. 
The rn crew, and alltheroaring Sparks, 

K now 5 and yellow, are not heauties mark s. 

am afraid (but take it as a wipe) 

1 that thou art rotten ripe, 
ull oF chy for they cover ſcabbs, 

Which are the marks (oft times) of uftfull d rabbs. 
Who taught thee't? was't a witch,awhore or devillꝰ 

For ſuch are forward ſtinall kind of evill. 

— — witch that did to Tiburne mareh, 

Was 


Ist not a hide. ſuame made to | 

I 

To trap F who d if any 

It is conceiy'd tas us d at firſt byrhoſe, 

To hide the 12 pocky noſe. 

What ſerv t ch ? bur to diſgrace the age 

— ——— t'act che ſuries rage . 
, de tter - painting ing, there's . 

Pore, and his Ie Sen: : 

Tu 5 3 and common whores may have it 7 

And being cheap,rhe Gallanerwill not crave he: 

'Tis very ſtiffe: the worſt is in the cloſe, 

'Tis temper d with the of her noſe, 

I Thou muſt not uſe it cold, tor ſo tis ill: 

2 — 4 — at the mill, 

Or at the graine being rough, 

Willdrink it ing ſ done, ir'sdainc tuff: 4 1 

I wogld have holpethee tot, hadft thou not vex'r; 

Caſheere thy (pots; and hen | meetthee next, 

Ile tel thee where tis fould.. Thy black within 

MN Is worſe than due; which 8 ſports of fin. 


n 
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243 A. Nights Starch; 


But theſe dot repre ſenethet tothe level 
Ofcyes, andrhoughts, to bea female divell. 
Thou art notTike tochell for this l know, © - 
Thy face is ſull of ſprings , thou burn'ft below ; 
But yet tis ſtrange, alehough thewarer's higher, 
And conſtant runs it cannot quench the fire | (her, 
Hold her, ſhe's mad my friends j pray come nat near 
Her chapps doc wag. ſnhe je ſpear, ftand ſtill and heare 
Is Redlam broke? or art thou now growne mad? (her 
You ſaucy jack ! am 1 am Ifo bad 
As thou wouldſt make me ? no, I fcornethyprate, 
Sir,ſtay your clack, your boldneſſe I doe hate. 
Th'art either mad, or drunk, I'le e my e, 
Or elſe thou wouldſt not ſow nor ſtir up firife, 
Th'art both I ſee j Tom fimple's mad or mellow : 
A drunk en man is till the buſief fellow 
The earch affords ; hadſt thou not loſt thy wits, 
I for a need could ſheiy fome Redlam frs 
To make thee wilde; but modeſty reftraines me · 
Am I a whore 7 i — 
W hat though I weare a ng on 
Of other haire ? I did — 
Nat borrow it for time : the truth L le tell, 
*T was given me by one that low d me well 
If he nere hete my part hee d — tak a, 
And make thee run :I weare it ſor hs ſake, 
All helps that nature can to give content. 
May we not uſe ?, this is myornament. 
Thou doſt not like my looks; dien beep wway 
Till ——— — come | may 
Lace juſt revenge 3 
ST — 
r on my 
Which aby wiſezjudg'$10 be a grace, 
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9 moon ed 
I did nut goe 2 — 
Nor yet ä IIne 
Where Ladies ofr;and gallan dor tefort 
To learne new faden: there choudeRt abuſe 
What Ladies eich myſelſe, ond uſe; 
If tere — — ir, there 

 flcem's * 


That ate of 
Do's ſhe, thou ng're f 
— — 
sſparke, or Lady; devil, whore; 
— — 
—— 
What ere I doc l 
Whatcmarteri'ſt 
— haſt ſaid; Ihe are l le — r it; 

for the Law "tis known doe npt Fit, 
Mat will Tre iy IR & fow bet -& 

* 


t ihee gone, I pay for = yet: 
What, in my chaniber can 1 not be quiet? I, 
Pray miftris hackneyjeooleyout greaſe lit c, 
A gentle woman raile you ſearnd at N. 
0 you —— ch 
— 


0 — — thee 
— 2 — — 


of 124 — 4 275 and 
not proving to her expoctat ion, 
axcyſeth by ef theft 


modeſt mant ter had 
2 22 — 
——_— ſhe came behind. 


„ - Night Shar, 


=== 


Her ey es dropt did ak e, 


Are theſe — ?, let not me 
Share any —ů bewfle £24174 
Shall eee b * 10 
ick made, if ever I con, 
1 


It i isa p 
IS 10 

we I not — y 
And ſe ve a whore? 2 — 1 — 
T ice your end way(when you wer e io ir 212 
With ſhewes ot love) to mae hort — I 0 
Time ſhall conſume ete L ill act endenver 
To buy my ſhqtneg ar fell my ſoule forever. - Wor 
Here, tabe your caracit 5 how was deceived 
With fl rreriagarecds/ vn ol ſenſe beten ꝰ d 
By your enchantibente: never foolt wis fonder g 
1 r= ihiak to ſetve nor had, not Pander. 

ub tat chechalær of 

Her: — 
Like ba of willetiredidy 
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Thoupilf"ring jade, I lately | 
Wiek bandk — 2325 
. had'em but thy ? The fwearethey*re : 
'Tis plain thou'ſt ſlole there — 

Nay, doe not cry, f6r crying will not free hee: 
Confeſſe thy faults, and fetch em, let me ſee thee. 
But if thou doſt refuſe, or once deny it, | 
Tle ſhame thee quite; the Seſſions, that ſhall try it. 
* —— 10 —— a filver bo le; 

haſt chat too, to e my ſoule: 

How ſnould it elſe be ę 1 hands ? 
Thou cozening drab i ho like a foole the Rands ! 
You'l be no whare, fie; fie, you doe abhorre it; 
A thiefe thou'lc be; may Inothang thee for ic ? 
Thy looksſpeak porn this ting, 
Hatch cool d thy ry mind, and ſpoy ld thy prating. 
So ſaid, ſue opt: this guiltleſſe maig's in feare; 
Her grieſe breaksforth, and now and then a teare 
Glides done her cheeks: nor would the have it ſpy'd; 
As'cfals, ſtill with her handkerch ĩefe ĩcis dry d. 
She turn ' d her face, and did bewaile her wrong; 
Faine ſhe would ſpe ax, but anguiſh ſtaid her tongue. 
Sometimes ſhe thought the juſtneſſe of her cauſc 
Would beate het out, but then the rigorous lawes 


Would daſtrher hopes; the cauſe muſt there proceed 
By evidehte; not as irisindeed, t. 
She's conSdeverhe Bawd will ſw eare alye : 


Wh ar hopeꝰs there, but — — 
Vet gaining ſtrengih, ſhe ſpoke 

Why ſhould i rhink the Gods will prove unjuſt (uuſt) 

To quit the guilry #bring the innocent 

Vpon the ſtage, to ſuffer puniſhment? 

Aſtrea Qtill cemaines, to caſe my mind ; 

Tho. gh Poets feigne ſo, luſtice is not blind. 


Why 
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Why am Ivextꝰ why, why am I fo al? 
I am accus d fi never had. r 


If luſtice miſſe the mark, I can but dye; mn * 


My vertue lives; thus farre reſelv'd am 1. Wo 
Then to che bawd, ſhe tus reply n 


I'm not the firſt that ever was bely ed 24701 


By — j — nr pen 
life, bur Vertue is my fort. 0 
bal tburdten e your baudry, and been mute, | 
Or bent my ſelfe to be a 
All had been huſht; cur handkesckiehb ane 
Your filverbowlewi ſundry other tige 
Had ne re been ſtollen: rr 
Becauſe I would not yecld; but doe your wart, + 
Ile ſer you out in colours, and Lle hex 
To all che world no more chan what know. /: 
The Conſt able and Watchmen found gory 


Your crue of harlots, and your ar bell — 


And ſome they took to Bridewell; but the 
Flew out like owles to ſind another neſt. 
Yer chey were over · taken in their flight, | 


Some houſd ini Wood-ſireet though they Hlowby night; i 


One in the Poultry, though againſt his will ; 
Some to the Fleet, and there AL 


A handſome girle you and ei you buy bery 


Then like 2 —ů 
Your houſe is Sodom-like, and yex withall, 


It ſeemes againe to be an 


The toule ſtauid hratts chat dibere, and endur'd 


Their puniſhunents, non 


— ra want their 2 — 2 
dome cannot ſpeak the language plaine of h 
Some out of date, ſome tatter d, want a fleece, 
Some want a noſe, and others but a pcece. 


Theſe 


0. 


Theſe are the — Verbioghade: 
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And cauſe { would not prove my ſelfe 

Todamne my ſoule ;- youl'd prove me now atheite, 
I feare you nor; for I ſhall ſind teleife · 

— yo er rk pray begin, 
Prefcr your —— — 


Nav all 


And look 't much like a piece of rotten wood : 
She ſwears with en vy, bur ber heart was cold ; 


Ad 


— 


d that the maid could be ſo bold · 

and yet ſhe durſt not Gght, 
— but vet the could not bite. 
the bott in mind, which vext her heart; 


She'd fame indite her, but ſhe fear d che cart. 


Now ſhe reſol ſes to proſecute the maid, 
But then ſhethinksher bawdry'll be bewraid, 


— 


Still vhen her ſplee ne 
Shame 
Now the 


They're worſe 

To ſay the ruth (L'leſ 
Thou haft carcfull, j 

Speak well of me, feare not, for | Natz, 


did her on to doe it. 
ſuit, ſhe had no mind unto it. 
but chm ſhe kept in awe 
id guck; nor don ſhe love the law. 


— ke theſe words to try thee, 


worſe chan chat willoace bely thee. 


Where ere thou art, l le never thee 
Take whatibehine, gb,ankyns more 2doc, 


Auſe, dog her not, but let me reſt my pen. 
Forat the Seſſions, 


ſhe's ſcap t ſo roo; 
you may megt gen. 


2298992 ATHYHWOwn waa 


* 
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rer at the © 


Heard of late here win 10 
And for her need he'd uf 
She lcapꝰta whille, But enge 
Brought her at laſt Tc cor 


Hor liſe was vile; ſhame fo * 
Guile broke the way, and 4 j jo 
When! my k 


— 
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Imade them ſleale, cheat, pilfer, and purloine ? 
How e re it came if I could get but coine, 


It any one had a good mind to play 
A game in love, and y loch to pay 
— mom y, or a watch, 
n fworth thatÞeould catch 
Was . ne re reveale it, 
— — e knew I did ſtcale it. 
any one had ſye | TM 


A Nighti1Sewfch. - 
N ri n, finsI feaxe l go fry iT 43 


| ly co a cre | — 75 ne e ful he * 8 \ 
But afte a lade fs . * 
— drew the doch down o're her face, 
Said, world, — — 


N. N 


— che car man 
dee eee 14 2 
balrer eng d her mind. 


Here — Female hind 
Soſe 


A. 
rod cots; : ata ba 
109 1165 Ri 10255: m 512 
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Of a 1 7 Mam bet ra oft bf all; and 
de bk wife awd where, * 


Simple man, that was both poore 401 wd 
Tha am bimſellebey ohg wharires Mow't 

By his eſtate: his raverne' bk | 
More he gov" his timebeing dayly oft - 
Wich coffly furs wirts rich Sid dainty fute 
His — 75 rage tp jy 65k 
He feare] did charge his braine 
_ — . France — 

ay! d:opſie, he could not quench his thi tſt, 
firm agar he lf burſt, 


He ſaw his folly, and he was perplexc + | Nor 
Bur *rwas too late, alas: in rains he vent 


n Nas 
His heartgrew — roo, 0M 
Laſcivious Goat ! ſhe will bold up her port: 
And any Ape that will to her reſort, 
Finds entertainment: yet he ſtill is kind, 
And charmes her oft, but cannot change her mind. 
She ſcornes him: he gives her nor cloathes, nor diet 
Se hade sp/ace, where ſhe may live at quiet: 
She being gone, his mind doth him importune 
To go beyond ſea, and to ſeek his Fortune, 


Away 


Serre = ia ——qu rw aAC 
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Away he went z but in chree yeares time 

Came back wich — por iran, 

Le by cance he merhar an ret, 

U ma perfum ſweer,) 1 

gebe ings chat were paſt: 
H'was glad to ſee ber; — abt: . 

A Gentleman (it ſeemes) her name he knew, © 

—— — 

dhe 

She'd talk with him; but n+ freer ſeaſon. 

Poore man he diy, YI INE 

Another muſt; how ſuch a whoredoth linek 

Helers em go ; was'r nora ſimple fame 

nnn, 9 * 


VCU of HINGE 


Scr. 52. 


Of 4 Whore re proving with child, CY 
to many 10 get none. »: 1+ 


ACE I neg 
chad atrap which ſhec 
2 


Her carriage ſhew'd that ſhe was void of grace 
Her riches all were ſum d up in her face, 
She had a husband that doke her ſhame, 

A ſeaſot d ; g bro loch name 
If 'twere w 


a puberty FAG "4, 
L- tne couldrrnd, wie 8521 . 
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Nor did ſhe ſland with all, for preſent pay 

— — ſome day 

or theit returne) and many had — 

Her ſtale breath A 7 were try ing 


— — 
——— eee gene 
— — week]y,thoſe were rare, and ſtrange, 
_ — ae 8 = didchange, 
52s — 
Fur moſt dro the 
(grow proud. 


| 4, alas I peak too lowd: © 
Sher Te Peres keel is large and big: 
out, much like a ſow with pi 
eee ee, the gives abill” 
and know ber wih; 
— in her boat, 


gen allwihinher note: 
whom 
It will not vent, 


Mall themſelves enthrall, 
*rwill break them all. 
all diſlik t, and ſhewd 1 
run Nee 


the princi fl wich uſe 
make hemp: : this is a fowle abuſe ! 
Each one muſt e | 
{7 aug : 


- - 


So &d 
* 7 ee 


Here's 
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To entertain the motion, granthis ſuite 
To ſave his lifez and be his proſtitute. 

Oft ſhe was urg d; but ſhe at firſt deny d: 
Her tender feare judg d if he ſhaquld have dy d, 
T had been her ſinne; then the ar Laſt conſented 
Vnto his luſt; the goat vas then contented. . : 

Thou brat of Sadome ] how canft thou but think 
Thy ſhawe- will make 4 ſtink! 
Thou mightſthaye bent thy heat (thou filthy gull) - 
Vpon a cow, as Paſhb e, onthe => 33 
Methinks a halter might have given thee ciſt! 

* Tis preſent cure for ſuch a hot᷑ Yiſeaſe. ** © 
It would have rais'd the hear, and plac'd the fire 
Clole tothy eare, and quencht thy foule deſire. 
Hadſt thou no minde to'c? waſt reſtrain'd by feare 
What pitie ts the hangman was not there 

This Raſcal's now reſtor'd and do's delight 
In's new-made whore ; and ſhe affects the fight | 
Of ruſtick Iach* they on each other fawne,” 

He ſells his goods, and ſhe layes hers to payne, 
To beare their charges at theit mecting placesg 
And every day they ſee each others faces. 
If ſhe repent, hel freare het make her knowne, 
Then ſhe is conſtant ; now the whore's his oe · 
They give themſelves to dally, ſport, and revell, 
Their words and works make paſtime for the di ell. 
Is Cupid guilty ? then Ile make a rod, . 
( And lime the twigs ) to whip this apiſh el. 

His wife that gave conſent to this at firſt, 
And beat the bargaine, thinks hex ſelfe aceurſt. 
She wooed her to aſſi age his helliſh heat, 
She's puniſht for t: ſhe has no bread to eat 
His feigned friends, chat were as pandets to him. 
Doe grieve with ſhame! rheit counſell did undoe him, 


Bur 
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But row this man vreturt d ʒ hes at the dore, 

And little thinks his wife is turn d a vhote. 

He's now come home, por & eres bleſt, 
His wife growes bigge, great ere expreſt! 
A ſonne is borne dnrch i 1 

But yet it came be months before che time. 
But he ne're tounted time; (he had no feare) 
For he had . that yeare, / 
"Twas ch to nurſe, nor was it knowne, 
By him, or 5 owne. 

Ya ſhortly aſter, t it was ccc a d, 7 
Time was aſham'd on't: fo it was x veal'd. 
Shame forc'd her too corfeffe ad then ſhe did 
Diſcloſe her whoredome, though before tas hid. 

1 end an boemonde at he did ey 


When this he heard, and found gre (pane, 
10 not ſpeake, 


It would have ma N 
He's (well'd with grief e, as if 1 — denke! 


Tobringfa ne nec nu ae ompl ne: 
orgs — 
My forhead's ork, my. doezebell; | 
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— — money ya 
He left bis ſute, for Iach was — 8 
RN 

He took his luggadge and awa — 

Time, place earth, ſea, do all che beſt youcan; 
nene dae ee favour mee 


e 1155 55555555 


111151 
$2 r. 6. 


Of 4 dunghill whore, and a pander; how 
they abuſtd a man of worth; an4 
| bow tht Pſy ſhame atla}t. 


did appear a monſter in our time, 
18 dlong, at laſt bro he forch crime 
nog a +> e: nor did it end her: 
— e e, 


The wit ſhe 1 wy 
. — . —. maker: 
And hex deſcent was from adunghilraker. * 
Herfwhers Caſtle, freed her from the Law, 

Bong FOUR hope t wich 14 — "I 
'T was ſeven foot in height, judge ſtrengt 
Six ſoot in breadth, 2 — — 


144 
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So Negro. like her face appear d in he, 
But that the black was too much mi t with blew, 
Her ſnout grew double, both the currents great; 
Where ſtreams ran down ſtil to aſſvage the heat. 
Her eyes were chart d ich bullers ; and her tongue 
By ſtatute meaſure, was a nay le too long. 
Her lipps kept at a diſtance — f 
(To thoſe that had a mind) ſhe kiſt as ſoft 
As hed ps briftles : and hex teeth ſtood out 
Beyond the pales ca fftont her daring ſnout. 
Her limbs did al agre Aus Jo — 
They did contribute to each others charge; 
Her pride la v in her joynts, they would not bend: 
This is hex picture; who can her commend ? 
A\ inp, — face, 
That ſuted with her; and as free from grace 
As ſhe could be; you'ld think none were ſo bad: 
But here's a villaine having rwice run wad, 
Growes mad again: and doth imbrace this whore, 
Both ate more ſhameleſſe than they were before. 
To ſe cond de vils could not be m ore vildꝰ 
At laſt this pander got this quean with child. 
They rak't the dunghils to invent a plot 
Who now ſhonld keep it, ſecing is was got. 
They pitcht upon a man (for they were bold) 
Should doꝰt, or elſe they'd fleece him of his gold. 
This man's a man of worth, ot honeſt name, 
Of eomely perſonʒ goodneſſe, truth, and fame 
— — — 
So m mov 
Wich vaine applau'e ! ſo conſtant in his mind, 
So juſt, ſo free, that you ſhal ſeldome find 
| Aman ſoqualifi'd This lade comesrohim, 
* 3 


= * 


Wn r Staveh; 


(How faire d'ye N wrong; 
Can one ab frei 2 2 2 
Anddraw 
o money 2 —— wy will come 
To open ſhame ; Lyeeld to fee at large.) 
I am with child, I lay it to your charge. 
But if you will not give me money ſtore, 
(Now you have tempted me to he yout whore) 
lle make you anſwer't.in another place : 
I've witneſs that will fweare to your diſgtace. 
This modeſt man's amax d, but (vet not mute,) . 
Replying, ſaid; from whence wilt xalſe thy lute ? 
From hell below ? or from thy hellwichia > 
Thou'lt be the mather of a hell. barne fins | 
Thou ſhamelefſeImp-! thau'rt ſrom the devill ſent 
With hels broad ſealc, to vex che innocent 
Thou knowſt Im guilzleſſe, doſt thou raiſe chis rife, 
To ſpoyle my name chat c better than my life ? 
Oh, hate full crime.” what wilt thou damne thy foule ? 
And ſet chy hand to that black Dooms - day role? 
Thou'ſt plaid the whore, tis bad ;, worſe wilt chou do? 
To — a lye, thou wilt be perjur'd too. 
Doe, ſpit thy gall, I will not feare a jor ; 
Ile yeeld unto, hat juſtice * ö 
Nor will I give chee money, I will never 
Support a bote (ho have I loath' d em ever.) 
Should | ſeeme guilty, when my ſoule is free ? 
Mark e but the end, the ſhame w ill fall on thee; 
Iuſtice will ſearch te uuth ; and thou ſh alt nds, | 
That ſinne and ſhame, will pay chee i » Way 
This naſty harlot, hearing his 
Said; havel been your rect ? and — muſt I 
Be forc'd to ly for ſuccour to the lawes ? $ 
Faiths you 6 wy cane 


To 
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To beſo juſt, that all upon che Bench, 

Shall credit me. I am no ſimple weachs, 

Had you but given me coyne Ide ne te have try d ĩt: 

You'll be un alas | you muſt abide it! 

The loſſe of credit, with an empty 7 

How ere you ſlight it, ti the greateſt 

One fiſty had drawn mee to have ſtaid it; 

You'l oil ere long, Ol asl had but paid 

When you ſhall lay at ſtake your wealth, your name, 

Ten fifty pounds then, will not hide your ſhame, 

I ſeeꝰ s in vaine for me to uſe expt 

Ve ſpeak my minde more freely at the 
Away went ſhe, to have this man indited: 

The pander ſweares,that he will ſee hex righecd - 

They get their tales by heart; they laugh, and ſay, 

Hang t, there's no feare, but we ſhall have the day: 

The Bill is drawn; but now they make their moanes 

Vntill her father ſells his marrow 


P R. 3. 
Thou ſtaadſt indited of a fact moſt vilde, 
For having knowne, and got 4. H. with childe, 
For having of her body carnalluſe,; 
If rhis be true, it is a foule abuſe. 
Deny ing her re liefe, thou mat ſt her goe, 
To beg her bread. Art guilty, yervt no 
Not guilty, 7 

They both are fworne, the truth no to expreſſe, 
All, but no more ; chey think of nothing leſſe. 

* T & Whore 
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The firſt begins, I had a hapleſſe chance 
I wentto 2 ig ne a 
My fortunesinthe world: I met this man, 
He flatt red mea aud gave me gifts; I can 
Relate his words for need; but to be ſhort, 
He took e me home, and there he had the ſport: 


I pros d wick childe, vent to him, he d not one mee, 


But loo'r, wa" as if he had not knowne mec. 
Yer gave me moe y, having ſtaid there long: 
But charg d me ſtrictly ſtillto hold my tongue: 
Poore II wasfifent, till che coyne was ſpent; 
Then need enfort'd me, and to him 1 went: 
And made my moane in gentle termes, and milde 
I allw me money, and to keepthe childe-: 
But he'd doe neither, like a pceviſh knave; 
Pray ſhe mefuſtice! chat is all I crave. * 
The Pander now begins, t5 tell his tale, 
Rut faltring in t. his colour changed pale. 
The lury faw it, and the Judge did view him; 
He call d the Keeper, and the Keeper kneꝗ hm 
He had beenthrice in priſon, whipr, and ſear d, 
And ſhoulder- markt beßde; he quakr, and fear'd 
His ſhameful plot; the hangman by him ſtood 
To ſinge his fece, or pickle him in wood. 
They wereexamin'd joynch, and apart, 
Where, when, the manner, (ludges have an art 
To finde de lniquents) how it came about. 
What money ſhe received ; and the doubt 
Was out of doubt, their words did not agree, 
The Plainti ſi's ſonnd, but the Defendant's free. 
His honeſt name at firſt did give a light, 
The difference in perſons ſhew'd tyas ſpight. 
Theſe p̃erjur d vermine, ſemtence have received 
( How oft ate ſinners, by themſelves deceived!) 
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A publike w brſt chey muſt abĩde; 

Tier be a carr, but yet they muſt not ride: 

The horſe is led, they cannot loſe their way, 

They did before; by ſinne they went > 
They'd com 1 . ſtore, tlie Bea ies mind 
(Thoughh $ in office) iso goe behind. 

His overſcers keep him Ri} in ſight, | 
And for his work (pooreman) he's paid with fpight? 
So many teachers? who can give content 

To all of them, and yet be innocent? 

One do's deſire favour for the Whote, 

Another prayes that he would laſh her more. 

As ſome doe with him then to pay the ſave,” 

Some mov'd with pity, ſtill doe mercy crave, 

Their faces had no blood, what they didlack; 

The Beadle ſearcht, and found it on the back. 

They loath'd lane- ends and gutters, (for this raſh) 
Az — — * & * — have oe laſh, 
The Beadle's d, upon his charge he ſtands 
The caſe — reſting for their hands, - 
This puniſhmem being paſt another time, 

They nyt | yp, to blaze this crime, 
Vpon aſcaffold in the market place, 

And t' over looke it; as a ſimple grace 

To be prefe rt d ſo quickly, and fo high 

Yer this preferment came jury. 

They chruſt cheir heads through windowes, but a gin 
Doth ſnarethem ſo, they eannot pull chem in; 

Nor could they creepe quite out; a cruellſpight: 
They could not ſit, nor could they ſtand upri 

They had this place by law; no wrong lle doc chem, 
For they had writing did confirme it them: 

Leſt time. ſhↄuld make it void, t confirmeir better, 
The — ſeal'd it, with a red · hot letter. 
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dnafine, they ſhould have d - 
Where rnothing — Se ad King ot le he 


Both ELITE * 


As ty as made, (Lind 
The dceds \ were — les were left behind, 
2 are took away..(Souit, that 2 POR Bs dung, 

72 but none ept it 

py ana wes riſe as much in hei hey 

And had more — not quite ſo 
leave em there, bur ib chey riſe againe, 
And vex the hang - man, Nn 8 him to paine 
He uſe a trick, to keep ever don 
It ere he rn 9 — que of Town, 
He'lgive leſle neck-room then before; 
If thus they fal once, by ea no more, 

0 : "7 ad 0 | 


2 of He. pee %, 
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n - fats. 
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Diers meancs breſcribed to cure 
the ſowle ee laſt ſuting nithall 
| conditions of perſons... 1 - 
HeMetcines that uſt cure this fowle diſtale 
According to my Skill (if readers pleaſe 
To gather patience to d igeſt the reſt, 
They'Tprize the remedies, being here expreſt. 


Ple 
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Plc ſhew im order : Mordll and Divine, 
22 as tempets do inc li 


Wich Na 


Ra ay yy $4 I 
I — 


Before thou art 
Tothce lb, 
When heaven, eo ae 
8e ſor hex 9 
Ils * 7 
18 * — 


2 on 
Subdue any els 


Slave li 


Ib 
bee 
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Make bargaine with thy eyes, ne're to behold 
Faire, anton objects: rather view the mold, 
From which thy fleſh was fram d: (nor haſt thou truſt) 
While here thou ſtayſt, thou art but living duſt. 
Think everie griefe, diſtreſſe, diſeaſe, or paine, 
Is ſent to rank thy life among che Maine. 
Thou miiſt be taken in thecurſed act, 
(As Zimri was) and damned for the fact. 
Shun idlencſſe ; if thou arr not employ d 
In honeſt wayes, the Devill will diride . 
Thy heart, thy ſtrengrh, and draw thee to his will, 
Toplealure hit in an that's ill. 
Thy ks gives heels 3 (thou work the faſter, 
If Nature ſput thee on) ; cruellmaſter 
He'l proveatlaſt ; when thou ſhouldſt reap thy gaines, 
What canſt expect, burroxmentfor thy panes ? 
Beware of drunkennefſe; elſe chat will breed 
AndKkindle fewel ; then this ſhameful deed 
Wilhatch it ſelf: when chou haft drown's thy braines, 
The fug of luſt will then poſſeſſe thy reines 
They're neere of kin; there is no cauſe of wonder, 
That eviltpartners are not far aſunder. 
The time drawes on, hen drunk enneſſe, and luſt 
Shall hayethe ix helltogether; ist not juſt 
That hel ſhould. draw them drieꝰ or is t not fir, 
That wirtie mad men loſe not ſenſe, but wit? 
Avoyd ill cuſtome 7 tis no eaſe thing 
To change a habit: he's a true bred K ing 
That conquers łut himfelfe. S in wil be ſtronger, 
And as the evening ſhadow grows fill , 
So cuſtome ſpreds it ſelfe. This one thing know, 
' Thou'ft age enough to match with fiends below. 
If thou be married, tis the breach of truth 


Betwixtthee, and the partner of thy youth, 
7 Which 
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Which curſes will requite: do ill be a bloc 
To thee and thine, for ever; and thy lot 
Will be the like, or worſe ; ſuch men do find 
62 
It thou art andthy. grove 
Preventthe _ — 
8 — — 
en men e, 
1 linglez it muſt be 
loyn'd with anothers in adultery: 
As chough the to rebel, 
» | Breath'dour to go alone to hell, 
He beares the doubls ſin: they agreed 
; A little time to finzrhis ſhame 
When done,” do il breed themeverlaſting odds: 
They're painted roſes which do turne to rods. 
Look e on the imperfections ot a whore ; 
Some in her perſon, but ſh as worſe, and more 
In diſpoſition : if thou haſt but wit, 
This thing alone may ſ vage thy frenzy fir, 
— gia il, or art in daubt, | 
Bring her tome, ¶ le help to find em out. 
But if thy — 


Refuſe no 

— cementboty — 

To chec: — wich ſuch _ 

— — this vice, and love good; for here s 

otten by them; they ve no poiſon 

—— wl-domer + have at death. 
Give up thy ſelfe to Chriſt : chen thou maiſtay. | 

h | Thou'rtnorchineown: uc noego oheaſs! 


dee e allclea. 
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To joyne with harlots, for thy ſoul's en, 
The marriage day is ſer; his love's the token 
Of thy ercrnalgood. Hes le ever kee 
Thee from thoſe ve tmine that about thee creep. 
Here's profit, pleaſure; everlaſting gaine, 
Which with conſentwil baniſh all thy painc. 
View heavens glory; fixing ſtill chine eyes 
With confidence, tu pierce the lofty skyes: 
And look beyond thy ſenſe 3 and blence reaſon ; 
Note well the beauty, take the bleſſed ſeaſon 
To raiſe thy heart fee hat rewardchoſe find 
That were not foyVd wich buſt, or womankind-» 
But whenathouloo\'ft, rake this adviſe of mine, 
Thine eyes, thy heart, thy ends muſt be Divine, (ſee 
Then turne thine eyes tow ards hel, where thou maſt 
The the corments, and the nuſcry 
The _ ——— = — will make 
ragi . wal ake, 
To Hint che —— a [7 | 
Shouldgenderwrath, endleſſe in weight and meaſure. 
The potion's 1 chat drink that cup 
Their ftre ames of luſt will ſoon be dry ed up. 
Their dainty pallatt chirſt, du mſatiate whore, 
Wich roaring Tom, ſhall act that fiano more. 
Their moyſtur t gone ; but there's the greater fite 
Mixe til with 


'brimſtone ; thar's the whorith hure. 
There are no beauties; no, nor light roſer 
Excepttbe ſhame, and fins deformirie. - 
br vc rae ayer erent 
he ir priſon, an ir N 

— ſhouldſt hen none of theſe ill tak e, 

a member ? ſome for heavens ſake 
Have' as much ( ti bettet thou ſhouldſt cat 
One patr away, than boſe thy ſelfe at laſt, 


Miſtake 


nn * 


re 
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Miſtake me not, I doe i 
If former meanes ptevaile, thou maiſt ir.) 
To ſave his ſoule who is t that . 
A certaine cure. e pen excuſe. 

There . eee 
Freſh remedies : an. ner tet 11 
Wich eures both old 
Will leave his luſt, or chat him, 3 e 8 
For phyſick helps, thoſe that 5 
Can ſhew thee, Which wille 
If £5 thould mill ſ Gnome ky 
Live cabegging ar in a jay 10.7 
Stone wals, — ab * 2 
To temper thee, Arb d. 

But i it be a woman, ſhe muſt ſhun 11 
Her liberty, work e ; wt 
Gare ee ANNE As os 
Or draw a wheelbarr * 
There ate appointed 2 mong the 
(IfI may Jh e Bridewetyarc tbsbek 


And let che whip lye always in her fi 
Let ble y- cote eee — 


» hi 1 I 4 8 — » 
"Twi — ke? will — ſhame. 
Probatum eſt, tis 2 rope, 
Made faſt and looſe, tis all the ans hope. 
Thy hope, thy pleaſure, with th wh will end; 

a 


'Tis then too late to ſay thou wilt amend. 
The hang man's ſtill in haſte, the carmane pay 
Will not availe to tarry halfe a day. Wr - / 
The Prieſt will pray, but he is never Jong il 4 
He has it Tcady: w en he holds his tongue 
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death come on thee; when thy f 
D 
Art thdu in then; che men in'polt will ride 

But when they come and ad 2 1 tyde 


Vnto a halters end 2 
th len alone. 
8 8 1575 [ who-canknaow ? 


'dto dwcIlbclow, | 
Ne ore this book: 
love to looke 


=D 5 (learne to be wiſe), | 
Kalbe ie thy heart, "bill i the 2s 


The gu nvert — for 1 
Go ane d. Le 
Read it with ez take 179854 is 


I hearpthe whi "ofa bend y 5 | 
Inceds! era? Or they abuſe 
My dunkel meaning, and my free-borne Muſe, 


| 8 E 7. + 6. 
Theſuppoſed 7 eftious, impretations o 


the filthy brood, a be Author, and the Book. 
A knot being mer;& having found (ground 


The Nights _ rwenching in their commo 
Begin 


hg 


Zo have it bummt or 


2 Nights Searth; _ 93 
Bet bal che Bad did! | 
Abuſie — 

Ha:h wrira po f 

To heme vocal; nd; 4s 

Lheard agallanrſpeak; 10 if lt mg, 

Poſt with — — 

79 01 f 
I wiſh a halter were the Authours hire? (out; 


Pand. — BIRKELgES 
Ihave it here to put you out 


— — — 


 penng nd cating 


Cour 

— Lersſoe — Glizle wit 
To buy ſuch traſh ? Ve ſerve thee now ant | 
One part ſhall ſerve to op the m ö 
A foole and's money quickly pare Is. 
A 's 2.0" 
That thou art vext ; wilt be reveng d on meꝰ 
bore, Pray miſtris let — po 
'Twillſerve for waſte : you know 
Todes bowie a — 

o ſhew his w 
Caſt out genere ion 
His wit is blaſted, onely win 

Send [we vexres — thay hs book 


— ev oy: 
To ſee it ſpoil dʒit colt me hal ſe a crown: 
But bear your 


— — 


To laugh at's folly; then wellen e my 
Tobacco for us every 


To find it out; 
n ſnoer; 


tand. 


374 ; 4 Nights Search 


— a fright- 


Pray burnit, burn it; if that aſſe were here N 

That made we ld burn him to, ot teare 

His — ſrom'sfleth, re 
— 


ut tis 


Who. — judge glthank he hach been croſt 
In his d he loſt; 
Or elle his ſhock 2 deeper, 
He cannot 


. As — be did; = ey 

He for herſake bringsall opaa the Lage. . 
Or being old, his vigour is abated; 

What hel@v'd ance, he'd make all chink he hated: 
Thus ab inis; Now be writes to ſtrive | 


e cannot f . he ſtands, 
I have bre bred co this; it ia my courſc, 
Fd . 


Bd 
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Bawd. lam n old, nor can I now take pairies. 
Shou bee — bas ** 
Iheve not to ge | 


2 Aale drink, — anc} 3 
care merry 
He'd — think, if fich and blood rebell, 
There is no ——— we muſt goe to hell. | 

We know that ts are tainted, 
Yet ſome were wry toy and ſome were Sainted. 
Why ſhould Lfear, but] gs wall may ſpced'> © 
The _—_— Love I never did exceed. — 

— arrTy tn a 
* had tho room - 


But when 
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56 16 98 n Dre 


SSC r. 57. | 


' The railing Objeflions of an impious 
; aew, anſwered. 


Ou brood of daxłneſſe, that do hate the light, 
And breach out venome, railing,curfng, ſpight 
Againſt the Authour, and his ſearchiog Mule, | 
You ſhame yourſelves, you cannothim abuſe. 
The Bawd that's parboil'd,or the Whore that's ſle d 
The rotten Pander, and the Pimp chat ſu d 
To have his Muſe — ſilent, hear th reply 
Your breath's unwholſome, pray come nor too nigh: 
But you are poder & that me thinks is well) 
Toqualific che ſtinłk, and ſvage che ſmell. 
I do cunſeſſe the book was made to fright, 
And ſh ame your rabble, that true ſubject might 
Be warn'dby your example, hate your crew 
If I be mad, I'm« mad io 
If I would hide ame, your humours feed, 
Or act ſuch baſeneſſe, I were mad ind ced. 
What gallanr'sthar, that doth theſe lines oypoſe? 
Doch he ſpeak plain ? or ſnuffle in the.noſe ? 
Or are his finewes loſt? or onely ſhrunk ? 
Oc bas he been at flats? and being ſunk, 
_ 4 —— ? his words may pleaſe 
our frettin ies, but not give 
Is not his face halferofted> is t not rich 
Wich Rubies, Pcark,and Saphircs ? nonc of ay xr 
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erage — 
. — — e be rich, 1 . 
Or do's LH face ſea cover” dalle! > 
Or has diſeaſe dy d it into ay — ? 
How opens he his jawes ? has he his haire ? 
Or is he mop'd anew with barrowed ware? 
I fearc it is not ſafe with him to ſup, 
Nor is it wholſotne e te to taſte his cup: 
__— earth doch bear ſuch loathſome . 

at the ir mouth take in, uns through th noſe agen 
But let him 1 — — 
What ere L ſear ſhe'l hang or burn. 
The Pander wp, late a greater 
For keeping ol the dure, chat he could — 
Maney to buy this book, but now tis 
Bawd, Pander, Whore have fenience on it paſt; 
Bur ler me ſpeak a word, tis but a breath, 
If it muſt die, ſet it be preſt to death. 

What libel ler i this the whore would have 
Write to diſgrace che Authour let me crave 
To know hat place he lives in i let his name 
Be known, that all may blaue abroad his e 

do caſt libels forth 


There are a crew that 


vou muſt OD 4 tis true, 
But's fellowes ate ale 8 n 

Make it your ſ 
*Twill hame an 
But if you — 

Weir chat 8 X 
V 3, ou . 
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You ſuit wich . — my pen 
Compere you tot? Ide turne you 1 
If you'dberul'4 : but oh li is in vainʒ wo 
The hope I have, is to cut ſhort train. 
Your claw es I know axe ſharp, but is it well 
That you ſhould goe toſharpentheminhell 2 
Touch not my fleth, it is dame natures frame 
That was made up with duſt, and to the ſame 
F're long it muſt returne, and fo maſt yo, 
Andevery 2 receive hat's juſt end due. 
You prize the bad, all good men you deteſt, 
As devils do, you count the wotſt the beſt, 

Alas / my wit is lo ( I muſt confeſſe) 
That lictlewhich Lhave, ſerves me to gueſſe 
What path goes dom to death. Though I am poore, 
I never ſpent my means upon a whore, 
It wasfor no ones ſake that I did bring 
Your vices on the ſtage, but chat the ſting 
Might ſhewar ſelſe to all. Nor is it age; 

I am but enter d on the middle ſtage 

Of wingedtime: hat God and narure lent 
Me fot a time, ſhall not be baſely pear. - 
My minde, my vill I labout d ſtill to ſever 
From your curſſ ſaaro Lond I let me doſotver ? 
As for my name, that liye or die, 


— remer there hen allare dene e- 
ave thefore, brought you to li 

"Twas not ience made me 2 4 
Nor am I void of matune, no; nor been 

In Bedlam, nor in priſon, but have ſecn 


A Negbts Search: 279 
aps Aa —— EF by 


My ownec 
As for the b 


And 1 
She ſcornes mike: 
As — — 
Will 2 b. 
Bring wrath the 
And let * 


In loſſe of time, dy 

Might have been made 25A way that tends 
To frofle his hopesfor & ;he]lkoow, 
Except he change his ovill bring him low, 


Whatis he, bura theife,2 God, bis own ſoul: 


He robs ar 8 2 M controule; 


— mens wealcliz 

anthers rob — health. 
Thereis no rightta man io ſin; 
But he that's hatch t 


and will begin, 

Makes every luſt beare twins; — e muſt ſhare 
The more with gricfeyak ofthe cx the cup of cares 
A book ſhalllye before go decide 
All ſcruples, doubts, when e re his cauſe is try d. 
He counts me fooliſh : ſol am: Vie ſay 
No more to him, but leave him to that day. 

The Pimp that hath been ſo gentile; and bred 
Vp at a lofty rate; he * ed 


V4 Vato ; 
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Vato his mne, ſcems to car) 'r faire, 
[Ivy nag —— Abele 

e ſeize. upon him; 3 
Rs all r e A 
He rem res e 
He — york land | 
Fortune un und indess, brake fifty Fung, 
And — — ſobaſe an i 
Let him drink off his cup his glaſſe or bbule, 
Though he growes fat i hers his poore ſoule 
Is ſtary'd within him l and he l find withall, 
His draughus are like to worm ood mixt with gall 
His money and his cloaths, of which he — | 
Th'one melts away, che otherturns to 
What are his niorſcls? can he have them 
He ] ſurfer wich thetn ; having once His fill, 
He ſpe es them up againe 5 «ben he ſhall fe 
Art — 8 not eat a bit. 
The rot v ill take the whotes, like filly ſheep, 
Within few years; then he ſhall driak ſodeep 
In that that's worſe than ratsbane, chat his truſt 
Shall dic before hand, then dro down he muſk, 
As for the book, *twould gain no love from me 
If it did god ar leaſe ſuch foolesas hee, 
If hap > ont, it may ſurvive 
When gu are dead, to keep their ſhame alive. 
Nor ſhall my pen be falenc; till this crew 
all mend, or end, and fo adieu, adicu, 


vec, 
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The charge to the Muſe, at the entrance 
into her travels, 


O now, my Maſe,/although thou conflnor Lag 
Cont ape pts, | 
Walke o're the golden hilsgthe ſilver valca, 

And charme us curled groves to head e Ax ooaryes 
And let the abel the peried 
Stay in their courſe, to liſten to thy —— 
A tree that has nog, a va]-thar's gone 
Barren with time, floods ray frowne - 
n thee in thy cares 917 
Thowheſt my thou fare. 
Nay, never whine, becauferhy fathers Ate . 
Is not adya nc d upon the ins of \ 
Thy worth is nere e —— diſdaine 
Be not diſmay d; the reſt w ill — 5 cee, b 
- Beware the Oritick + 9 . 
rops venowe on his tongue: e ftrives to ſtaine 
= — — = 
Diſcouraged,t Mamu carp at the. 
Zoilus his checks ate vame, though envy have 5 
Againſt thy com ming, Pepe Mer grave, +4 
Tis for = Sargethee 
Tiraigh malice — thee up, time wi 
To hatch their own diſg#2ce;this brood do 
They gaine the Serpents ſling,bur — 


5228 


Me 


. 


282 A XN ights Search, 
Me thinks this might ſuffice l it is my will 

Tharthon try the world, Ile own thes ſtill. 

hough chur liſti time o th ſuddaine, wil not praiſe thee, 
Time may grow gentle, then t will raiſe thee . 
+ Thy y fiſter's gone ee 

She was regarded, though ſhe was but poore, 

And lam d at going : ſhe _—_ = 

A racking, to he lere long be cur' 

She is my beſtborne: — og her boaſt: 

But thou art better dreſt; I love thee moſt, 

Thy portion too is mote much care I cook 

To make these fit for ſervice : do not look - 

To be prefer'd ar home: bur yer, if men 

Will not receive thee, come to me agen, 

Thou maiſt in time obtaine a place at Court; 

Thou wilt not flatter there: ſome may make ſport 
From what is merry in ther: but they will 

Soone change their tunes, if they have been as NI 
As 2 * — Sexo are 
Wiſe, ſober, modeſt, bending i ir care 

To ſerve the King of Kinga: Oh call chem blcKt ! 
And let them bee as patterns to che reſt, 

Will eloath thee in thy travels : ſhew thee pity 

In chy diſtreſſe: for thou to them ſhale how. 
Such things, as one of many ne xe did know, 
They'l nurſe thee up; and when they preſſe thee our, 
They'l ſpread thy name upon che poſts about. 

And it with Country thou doſt chuſ 
Toſerve awhile, thou bring i them newes, 
They l bidthee welcome: thou maiſt find ſome there 
Which thou didſt in thy Night, long ſcarch for here. 
Salute the Poets kindly, let them 


Thou did ii not aime at chem; dyas not thy mind 1 
109 
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To ſlaine cheĩt names: but n 

Are factors to hiſts vile ils. 

Never look vour ot rele if 2 

From any Be d, Pimp, Pander, Whore, or Thelf 

5 thee if they can, but take no care: 
gallows, or „ ſhare, © * 

wht praiſe is thine ⁊ their cauſes muſt be try d. 

Come, never whimper, law is on thy fide. : 

Thou haſt — z hone —— Ka. 


Thy innocence ear — 


When thou do'ſt _—_ Gun 
Their time in ſi wer dn 
— . 


Alice eee 
the 7 

If any change their minds, their w aies, their 
Secing the tainttmbrive leg indbefHients, 


Will thine, as welt-8i winery tdgks a higher. © 


So, now thou haftehy — — — word 


Farewell dear aw! not 
To part upon theſe termes. Tino oe ang: 
Thou lt change thy Mourning to a ſongs 
Let all that heare jor by, 
Wuh thee allgood credfe ! nd 0 wiſh I, 


"_— Hl 
FIN rs 
2 > * — — 
. : 

— 1 = 


To his — * friend, the 285 of he | 
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WI I bad fo:ad thy iind thy Night, 

w hich u to bring ſuch vaſſals tu the Ig 

As undermine the world; — pig Ys 
N ; 


Tes they e 

Complalnt wy 

That lam 2 EE , 
14 


Twill heirs 
May — — with thine 
Though I come late, let me this favour rH 
That I may wait * pou thy Muſe behind. 

7 bou ain 2 | thou ſtrive 
To ſcrape a line ſrom ai 
Invention 4 rich in 2 I. u fig 
Thy Genius is too nimble thy quall, 


Theu de not rib thy braines aday or two Teu, 
To batch afansy, al ave otbers.do:. n $3 7 
Nor blot out thou once dit write: 
Tis worth the truſtiig what thou do ſt indite. I, 
I would baus read thy ſearching Muſe throughout, 

Had it been meane : but toreſdivethe doubt, e 
Ti worthy to be ſiudied: ever) page | 
May teach a leſſon to this puny age 

So much I found as plear dme ; for — 

A 1 fe 22.5 it, when once ru 

Thy praiſt w burſt, 

And al th . 2 

Spit fire at thee : — Sy — weill 

They envy n 


| To the 4 r era e 
the Night-walkers of our Hime... | 7 


Latel Ar d your round, took Glory 
Of a I Call being N 
Obſerv'd che order of your ſcouts, 
The ſilly d 
How the deli 


Senſe of your ic — 
Made chem lade wicked, nos ler qv ; 
2 © : 


ſh Juvenal, thy 
Notge Tent 


——— how 
W hich can with fr ect frown make allen un 


At once the ſin, and the temptation ; 
But how the Royſters of the time will roge, 
When 71 ſee th abuſes oſ our age 
Reform'd I and che y for their upply, muſt be 
Enforc'd to travell France and Italy, 
Tofinde diviroverthton y whe — 
Is but a ſal expetienco of —— — 
Me thinks jag] 

Thy quainedeſcriptionot as Dams oper : 
And with unuſuall rcares t choſe times, 
Nee wrong d their h by ther ſhamefull 

ing Pander will deplore the ſtare (crime: 
| 3 ; and will hate 


Kiisſerviledrudgeric; and with he were 
Serving-man, | * 


Sometimes 
. 
And this were better far, and leſſer ih, 
Thanto be ſlaye unte a Wantons will ** 

And after all, — for 't thus, 


refers, 


The {Chenr's reclaim'd,andraber will 
Work hard all yeare, than one weeke atthe Mill, | 
Thusin the wort ofzimes, tis to be 


; > wang = wp Ha eee, 
— aiſe che tarineſſe of thy hercer ire. 
For if that any of their Order be, 
By thy advice, falne from the liverie, 
Thoug h they themſelves do their lewd wayes rerainey 


vet with their applaud thy paine. 
And as the — — 
That none at length might uſe that trade hut hee, 
So will theſe Hackney Strumpets with then crue, 
All chat they can, — — you. 
How can this work of thine thenchuſe bat lell, 
When they, = 
22 — — 
Who view this co 
"Tw6uld be alu, hy — — · 
Or with our — 
— — aj ene 2 
e Quo y we en 
And fur y *ewere but labour loſt, Mt, to 
Res _ the ſigzin) 
merits y wotld then 
eve Fames — — . 

8 — yetbehindethy back] dare be bold, 
Some ſecrer truths concerning thee, unfold: 
Andto t the world, there is in thee 
The choyſer ſeeds of honour'd 
Cleantbes like, each day thou "apply 
Thy ſelfe unto thy racke with induſtry ; 


And vhen the night draves neart, thy waking minde 
Doch ſomething (worthy cf our wonder) finde 
Whercoo to contemplate; how many now 
Dreayge their whole time away, and nothing doe 
They dare record; yet at thoſe hourcs, when ſleepe 
The moſt part of the world in reft doth keepe, 
Thou art not idle ; bur haſt done far more 
By night, than many all their dayes before. 
Heaven gave thy ſoule wings,thar ſhe ſtill might be 
Soaring aloft unto her Hierarchie: 
Not that with them thou ſhould'ſt thy pillow ſtuffe, 
And fo give nature more than what's cnou 

Thou haſt wichdravne times curtair s, and haſt ſhown 
Thoſe hidden truths, which he may bluſh tone. 
O how in everie page mi ght learned men . 
Deſcrie the rare conceits flow fromihy pen 
I have petus d throughly, and confeſſe 
I vere quite ſtupid, ſhould I wonder leſſe. 
Go onwards, worthy Sir, and as tis fit, 
Make all —— — at your wit. 1 
That as you ha ve this piece c d, to pleaſc 
Your ſelte, let others it en joy, which cale 1 
And idle houres have foſter d: that it ny: 
Remaine your monument at your dying day. 


Her 4 premis ? ut per cant quis talia condit ? 
noa vis onmibua, ede tibi. 
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